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What About the Peace? 
H ow much progress have the leading spirits of the United 
Nations made in the formulation 
of plans for the peace which, ac-
cording to present indications, is 
not far around the corner? Have 
they given painstaking study to 
the many knotty problems which 
must be solved thoroughly and 
justly before there can be reason-
able assurance that another world-
confiagration will not break out 
twenty-five years from now? Or 
will some of the representatives of 
the victorious nations go into the 
peace conferences without ade-
quate preparation and without 
knowing or understanding what 
the man in the street has a right 
to expect them to know and un-
derstand? Will there be "open 
covenants openly arrived at," or 
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will secrecy, with all its suspicions, 
be the order of the day? 
Woodrow Wilson, you remem-
ber, wrote and spoke with fiery 
eloquence of "open covenants 
openly arrived at" before the end 
of World War I; but considera-
tions of petty politics induced 
him to scrap his excellent slogan 
when the Big Four sat down to 
talk about peace terms. Will the 
Atlantic Charter have a similar 
fate when the Soviet Union, Brit-
ain, and the United States decide 
what is to be done in Europe after 
the defeat of Germany? Will there 
be an honest effort to ameliorate 
the deplorable economic condi-
tions that have been existing in 
the Balkans for many years? Or 
will the Balkans, with a little slic-
ing here and a little carving there, 
be left to stew i~ their own juice, 
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and will they, as a logical and in-
evitable result of carelessness and 
unwise decisions, continue to be 
a fruitful and inviting field for 
dirty power politics? Will there be 
a thorough-going Balkanization of 
Central Europe? Will there be 
men at the peace table who, like 
David Lloyd George at the con-
clusion of World War I, know 
practically nothing about the 
geography and the nationalities of 
Europe but are interested above 
all in feathering their own little 
political nests? Will the makers of 
the peace realize to the full that 
any world-organization to keep 
the peace will depend entirely 
upon the settlements from which 
the peace springs? 
The men and women of the 
United Nations have a right to 
know what kind of peace their 
fighting and their sacrifices will 
bring; they have a right to call for 
"open covenants openly arrived 
at"; they have a right to demand 
that there be an end to the secrecy 
which invariably engenders sus-
picion and hatred. Furthermore, 
they have a right to insist that 
clearness of vision and an unmis-
takable interest in the good of the 
entire human race prevail against 
all outcroppings of personal poli-
tics and power politics when the 
peace arrangements are made. 
The U.S.S.R., Great Britain, 
and the United States have tre~ 
mendous responsibilities. May ~he 
Lord of all the nations grant them 
know ledge and wisdom. 
~ 
Ordeal by Robot 
E NGLAND, and especially Lon-don, has been under intense 
robot bombing since the Invasion. 
Women and children have been 
evacuated from the British capital 
by the thousands. This "secret 
weapon" of the Germans is creat-
ing much damage, even though 
its course is largely uncontrolled. 
As far as the British are concerned, 
they are using what defense meas-
ures they can devise to minimize 
the danger, but Mr. Churchill has 
stated that the final answer to ·the 
robots would be the capture of 
"the soil from which these attacks 
are launched." 
The German name for the ro-
bot is Vergeltungswaffe, "veng-e-
ance weapon," a name which is 
meant to convey to the German 
civilians who have suffered from 
Allied bombings that their gov-
ernment is using this measure in 
reprisal. The German civilians 
seem to be unaware of the fact 
that it was their own Luftwaffe 
which began the indiscriminate 
bombing of cities in the Blitz of 
1941, which took its terrible toll 
in London, Coventry, and other 
English cities. In the light of this 
fact the name Vergeltungswaff e is 
hardly in good taste. 
I 
I 
September 1944 3 
However, the robots have a spe-
cial significance for the future. 
If somehow, after the present war, 
measures are not taken to put a 
stop to warfare between nations, 
any future war inaugurated by a 
major power will bring horror 
and devastation in a degree not 
even dreamed of at the present 
time. And, God knows, the horror 
of this war has been bad enough. 
Is the Lie Detector 
Trustworthy? 
T HE "Lie Detector" has received much publicity of late, and 
some prominent police officials 
have strongly endorsed its general 
use in fastening a crime on a 
suspect. Now comes the American 
Psychiatric Association and raises 
its voice in warning against the 
reliability of this apparatus. At its 
last meeting, this association heard 
a report which showed that about 
30 per cent of the cases reported 
by Fred Imbau in 1942 had erred. 
It was stated that "the feeling of 
guilt is too complex to be tested 
by any single instrument and that 
the hardened criminal is more im-
mune to the test than from the 
free interview and other modes 
of probing the mind." 
No definite conclusions can in-
variably be drawn when the lie de-
tector is used, and even those that 
are valid are no more trustworthy 
than ordinary confessions. It is a 
question in the minds of the psy-
chiatrists whether lie detector find-
ings are admissible as evidence in 
court, and this because the subject 
does not submit himself voluntarily 
to a test. 
If there were a conscience-robot 
it would be reasonable to assume that 
there could also be a diagnosis-robot, 
but there isn't. A lie detector may 
have its uses, but its findings should 
be correlated with those obtained by 
other means and then only by com-
petent psychiatrists and psychologists. 
New Language Courses at Yale 
ACCORDING to a recent report, Yale University is the first 
important institution in our coun-
try to adopt the intensive lan-
guage study method used by the 
Army during the past years. 
Languages to be taught accord-
ing to the new method include 
German, Spanish, French, and 
Russian. Ten hours weekly will 
be devoted to the language chosen 
by the student, of which eight 
hours, during the first term, will 
be confined to oral practice. Dur-
ing the second term the major 
portion of the classroom periods 
will be devoted to reading. 
The action taken is the result 
of a survey carried on by a special 
committee of the Modern Lan-
guage Association of America, 
which visited forty-four colleges 
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and universities at which the 
Army Specialized Training Pro-
gram was being conducted. The 
survey found that this program 
had achieved, not miraculous, but 
reasonably good results; that the 
students obtained a good pronun-
ciation and a high level of ability 
to understand the spoken lan-
guage. 
"There is considerable evidence, 
too, that the consistent and inten-
sive use of the oral approach by 
no means eliminated the oppor-
tunity to acquire reading ability," 
the study declared. "In view of 
the great amount and variety of 
printed materials actually used by 
the trainees in preparing for oral 
practice of one kind or another, 
as well as for extra-curriculum and 
purely recreational purposes, si-
lent reading ability, while it was 
not an announced objective of the 
program, was generally acquired 
to a very appreciable extent." 
Plastic Surgery in This War 
T HIS war, we are told by the New York Times will not pro-
duce the same degree of facial dis-
figurement as World War I. There 
are a number of reasons for this. 
One is that more is known today 
about anesthesia than was known 
a quarter-century ago. "Four 
hours now can be spent on a 
simple operation, something too 
hazardous a quarter of a century 
ago. If loss of blood is severe dur-
ing the operation a transfusion of 
blood plasma can be given during 
the operation. If there is danger 
of infection, surgeons have all the 
penicillin they need." 
The medical progress made in 
general, and especially in plastic 
surgery, will result in much better 
plastic surgery today than was pos-
sible · twenty-five years ago. How-
ever, "miracles" cannot be per-
formed. There are very definite 
limitations under which the plas-
tic surgeon must do his work. 
Human flesh cannot be molded as 
though it were clay. No "new" nose 
or jaw is better than the old. Com-
plete "new" faces cannot be made 
out of torn and broken bones and 
flesh. 
Though plastic surgeons are able 
to use many new techniques in the 
treatment of burns and in the patch-
ing up of partly shot-away faces, no 
face that has experienced several 
plastic operations will fail to show 
some signs of what has been done. 
Skin taken from other parts of the 
body and grafted on the face does 
not always adapt itself because of 
differences in texture, in color and 
in thickness. 
A lack of expression may give the 
greatest shock to friends and relatives 
of a soldier whose face has been 
repaired. If a burn or bullet wound 
has gone deeply into the skin the 
nerve tissues will be destroyed, and 
no amount of skin "modeling" can 
I 
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recreate for the disfigured soldier his 
old, familiar facial expression. 
This is the dark side of the picture. 
But it is true that no face-no mat-
ter how greatly destroyed-is hG>pe-
less. Facially wounded soldiers of this 
war will not have to hide or be 
ashamed as after the last war. Mod-
ern plastic surgery has advanced to 
such a state that a remade face that 
was partly shot away-even one with 
an entire jaw missing-will be at 
least whole, and may look far better 
than one wrecked in an automobile 
accident and "fixed up" a few years 
ago. 
Education to Go International 
c OME months ago American 
0 delegates attended the plen-
ary meeting of the Con£ erence of 
Allied Ministers on Education in 
London, among them United 
States Commissioner of Educa-
tion, John W. Studebaker. The 
purpose of this Con£ erence was to 
devise plans toward rehabilita-
tion of the war-torn countries 
through a program of education. 
In the first place it is main-
tained that education in the dev-
astated and exhausted countries 
needs revival. Not only has much 
physical educational material and 
equipment been destroyed and 
conquered countries been impov-
erished so that financial assist-
ance will become a necessity, but 
the fascist philosophy in order to 
impose its "new order" upon the 
world has ruthlessly sought to 
eradicate the type of education 
which upholds the dignity of the 
individual human being through 
such aspects as freedom of relig-
ion, freedom of the press and 
freedom of speech. 
Furthermore, America's partici-
pation in an International Edu-
cational Program is considered 
self-evident if we do not intend to 
follow the policy of isolation after 
this war. Congressman J. William 
Fulbright of Arkansas, Chairman 
of the American delegation to the 
Conference in London, calls this 
"plain common sense." Fulbright 
said on this point 
It seems to me rather futile to ex-
pend our efforts and money to feed 
the hungry peoples of Europe and 
Asia and then do nothing to encour-
age them in reestablishing free and 
decent communities. If educational 
opportunity is denied them, they may 
well become fascists in their ignor-
ance and desperation. Many of the 
young ones will know nothing of any 
other kind of society. To give them 
educational opportunity does not 
mean that we seek to impose our 
own doctrines directly upon these 
peoples. It merely means that we 
have faith in the basic rightness of 
our Christian democratic civilization, 
and that if people are permitted to 
seek the truth through education and 
the free and unrestricted interchange 
of ideas, they naturally will develop 
a society compatible with our own. 
We do not seek to create identical 
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societies; we do seek enlightenment 
sufficient to enable diverse peoples 
to use reason rather than force as the 
arbiter of their differences. 
Although this International Ed-
ucation Plan may be regarded 
Utopian by some, it must be ad-
mitted that a change of attitude 
achieved through education holds 
the greatest hope for world sta-
bilization and the prevention of 
another catastrophe perhaps 
greater than the present one. The 
only education which will change 
the heart of man is that which is 
based upon the great principle of 
love exemplified by the life and 
teachings of Jesus. 
The efforts of the Conference 
of Allied Ministers of Education 
are a great challenge to the 
Church. The mission opportun-
ities of the Christian Church are 
beckoning now from all quarters 
of the globe. The message of the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ will fin~ 
fertile soil in all lands and cli-
mates when the warring nations 
have sheathed their swords and 
will enter upon the postwar era. 
The purpose of the Gospel is 
international from its very incep-
tion when the Master gave the 
Great Commission "Go ye into 
all the world and preach the Gos-
pel to every creature." The basic 
principle on which alone the 
world may prosper was expressed 
by Him in the words "Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself." .May 
the Church rise to its interna-
tional educational opportunity. 
Casualties on the Home Front 
T HE June issue of Public Safety Maga zine makes significant 
comment on the nation's traffic 
death toll. 
During the first four months of 
this year, 7 ,650 more persons lost 
their ·lives as a result of traffic ac-
cidents than for the same period 
last year-an increase of 15 per 
cent. If this trend continues 
throughout the year and one takes 
into consideration the higher toll 
during the summer months, when 
traffic is heavier, the total number 
of traffic deaths at the end of 1944 
may reach 27,000. 
Fourteen states reported de-
creases, two had no change, and 26 
had increases. Among the 14 states 
which could report improvement, 
Vermont stands highest with a de-
crease of 64 per cent. The other 
13 states ranged from 36 to less 
than 1 per cent as the following 
table shows: 
Vermont ........... . ...... · 64% 
New Mexico ................ 36% 
Rhode Island . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 30% 
Montana ................... 22 % 
North Carolina . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 21 % 
Nevada .................... 13% 
Colorado ............ · · · · · · · 9% 
Alabama ........... . . · · · · · · · 4% 
New Jersey ......... . · · · · · · · 4% 
I 
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Virginia . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 4 % 
Pennsylvania . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3% 
Connecticut . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I% 
Tennessee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .8% 
California . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .7% 
Of the remaining states from 
which reports were available, two 
had no change and 2 7 reported 
increases in traffic death toll. This 
situation raises the question: 
What causes this increase of death 
on our streets and highways at 
home? 
In view of the considerably re-
duced number of automobiles in 
operation and the rationing of 
gasoline and tires it would seem 
that our traffic death toll would 
show a noticeable decrease from 
one year to the next. The logical 
interpretation seems to be that 
driving practices are reaching a 
less safe level. 
It seems reasonable to assume 
that more younger and less ex-
perienced persons are driving 
cars today. Besides, older and 
less safe cars are not replaced by 
new ones. Finally, the high earn-
ings, especially of teen-age boys 
and girls, make liquor accessible 
to many drivers of cars; and it is 
a well-known fact that liquor 
and gasoline do not form a desir-
able combination. 
We shudder when we see fig-
ures of our growing war casual-
ties, but we seem callous to the 
fact that the numerical equiva-
lent of nearly two divisions of 
our population meets death on 
the streets and highways at home 
and in most instances as the re-
sult of accidents which might 
have been prevented. Home, 
school, and community must in-
crease their efforts in the direc-
tion of accident prevention. Even 
our higher educational institu-
tions begin to recognize the seri-
ousness of the situation. One of 
the California universities found 
it expedient this past summer to 
off er a course in Safety and Ac-
cident Prevention. 
The nation's traffic death toll 
statistics confront us with a se-
rious problem. All of our social 
agencies must be conscious of it 
and join hands to meet it and 
defeat the monster which lurks 
on our streets and highways. 
Dealing with Germany 
T HOSE who will soon dictate terms of peace to the Third 
Reich have much to consider. We 
can be sure that they will not 
wear kid gloves when they deal 
with a beaten Germany; but we 
can be equally sure that mere 
harshness will not suffice. The vic-
tors must temper severity-cold-
blooded severity, if you please-
with wisdom. It will be their task 
to prevent the Nazis and the 
warpe~ ideology of the Nazis from 
going underground in an effort to 
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make ready, after the subtle fash-
ion of the Nazis, for another de-
termined bid for Lebensraum. 
Will the victors succeed in 
stamping out Hitlerism in Ger-
many? Or is Hitlerism destined to 
rise again under a new name? It is 
certain that those who prescribe 
the peace terms will fail ignomin-
iously if they err again as blindly 
and as tragically as they erred 
when Italy surrendered. At that 
time, you remember, they played 
ball with a king and a marshal 
who for many years had given 
Mussolini the right of way. That 
queer policy on the part of the 
victors disillusioned many down-
trodden and hopeful Italians. If 
the United Nations make a simi-
lar mistake in Germany, Naziism 
will be able to get its second wind. 
If, however, they refuse to have 
dealings with anyone or anything 
tainted even mildly with the Hit-
lerian credo and if, in addition, 
they see to it at once that the Ger-
mans are given complete freedom 
of speech, press, and religion, they 
will be taking a long step toward 
the eventual rooting-out of Nazi-
ism. Men like Hitler cannot come 
to power in a nation in which 
there is freedom of expression and 
freedom of conscience. 
A Balkanization of Germany 
will not solve the problem; for 
such a procedure will lead in-
evitably and inexorably to peace-
destroying power politics. A mere 
determination to demand an eye 
for an eye and a tooth for a tooth 
will not be enough to blot out the 
evils of Hitlerism; for the victims 
of the Fuhrer must learn by en-
joying genuine freedom that ad-
herence to the Hitlerian ideology 
does not pay. The Germans must 
learn from actual experience that 
a free people has no desire what-
ever to follow the lead of men 
like Bitler, Hitler's mentors, and 
Hitler's stooges. The surest way 
to uproot Naziism in Germany is 
to give the Germans the freedom 
which her rulers prevented them 
from enjoying. 
Germany must pay the penalty 
for her misdeeds. She sowed the 
wind, and she must reap the whirl-
wind. But the whirlwind will have 
no healing in its wings unless it 
brings relief from the dreadful 
bane of the pagan ideals and the 
pagan practices of totalitarianism. 
Germany brought about many of 
her conquests by means of an 
adroit use of the fifth column. If 
~he does not gain the freedom of 
expression and conscience which 
unmasks evils like N aziism and 
divests such evils of all pos-
sibility of growth, men and women 
of the Hitlerian stripe will suc-
ceed in forming and maintaining 
a fifth column to keep Germany 
in their clutches. May the Lord 
give the victors the strength of 
character, the courage, and the 
foresight to temper their punish-
I 
September 1944 9 
ment of Germany with the wis-
dom that will lead to peace and 
happiness in the great world-fam-
ily. 
That Man Nietzsche 
ON October 15, 1844, an infant boy was born in Rocken, 
Prussia, who was des tined to be-
come one of the most widely read 
and most influential philosophers 
of modern times. That man was 
Friedrich Nietzsche, a Christian 
in his youth, an apostate after he 
reached the age of eighteen. With 
his emphasis on the priority of 
master morality over slave morali-
ty, his idealization of might at the 
expense of right, and his frontal 
attack on Christianity he promot-
ed a type of thought which found 
its most consistent application in 
the lust for power of fascist lead-
ers in our day. To read Nietzsche 
now, in the light of the certain 
defeat of those master minds in 
Germany which Nietzsche helped 
to create, teaches at least two les-
sons. 
One is that western society will 
not stand idly by when supermen 
of Hitler's type swoop down in 
Blitzkrieg fashion on their unsus-
pecting neighbors and rape and 
annex their countries. As a direct 
result of the spread of Christian 
truth, the thought of the western 
world has, in general, progressed 
so far that it respects the right of 
existence of every nation and peo-
ple, and that it acknowledges the 
worth and dignity of every mem-
ber of society. Whatever injustices 
are still practiced by so-called 
Christian countries-and God 
knows the number of such injus-
tices is still legion-it is our belief 
that the good neighbor policy is 
more than a vague ideal and in-
terest in the fate of the common 
man, more than campaign ora-
tory. The Allied countries have 
demonstrated in their treatment 
of other peoples and in their in-
terest in the common man that 
they do not share Nietzsche's phi-
losophy of "will to power." 
But Nietzsche teaches another 
lesson. He compels Christians to 
re-think their religion, to be 
ashamed of the insincere and self-
complacent attitude of many who 
profess Christianity, and to put 
into operation more consciously, 
more energetically, and more lib-
erally those principles of the 
Christian religion which, if fol-
lowed, alone can replace the spir-
it of war and hate with the spirit 
of peace and love. 
What's in a Name? 
A NAME census, taken recently by an expert for one of the 
national magazines, reveals some 
interesting data. The Smiths, as 
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expected, led the list with an 
estimated i,258,010 Americans 
claiming that surname. But those 
well-known standard-setters, the 
Joneses, were not second, or even 
third, but fifth. The J ohnsons 
came in second, followed by the 
Browns running third, and the 
Millers fourth. 
As to Christian names, Dr. Mor-
ris Fishbein a few months ago 
wrote in an editorial in Hygeia 
that these run in cycles-Robert 
for boys one year, Richard the 
next, then perhaps John. One in 
24 of all women is named Mary, 
one in 27 is Elizabeth; next in pop-
ularity are Margaret and Helen 
(we miss Ruth, Clara, Minnie, 
Dorothy, and others dear to us). 
William and John, so continues 
Dr. Fishbein, are most common 
among boys, then James, George, 
Charles, Harold, Robert, Edward, 
Joseph, and Arthur (we miss 
Paul, Martin, Theodore, Walter, 
Thomas, Henry, and others). 
Some names, says Dr. Fishbein, 
are disappearing, as Percy, Regi-
nald, Algernon, Ruby, Opal, Lily, 
Pansy, and ... Violet (thank good-
ness!). 
In the same article, Dr. Fish-
bein turned up a weird collection 
of names taken from recent birth 
certificates-Pink Sunset, Icie Ri-
vers, Honest Price, Asia Minor, 
Wash Saturday, Virginia Ham, 
Pleasant Feeling (they remind us 
of the names of horses competing 
in the Kentucky Derby). A doctor 
named First names his son Safety. 
What's in a name? At least this, 
that certain names are associated 
with outstanding historical char-
acters and have often proved an 
inspiration to those who were hon-
ored with them in their infancy. 
Other names, given thoughtlessly 
and without regard to their im-
plications, have often proved a 
source of constant irritation and 
embarrassment to those who were 
afflicted with them. Surely, Chris-
tian parents, while they may 
proudly cling to and pass on to 
their progeny their surnames, will 
exercise foresight and discretion 
in the selection of baptismal 
names for their infant sons and 
daughters. 
The Church in Russia 
I N the last year the Russian gov-ernment's attitude toward the 
church has changed. The picture 
is not yet altogether clear. How-
ever, certain features stand out. 
The Russian government has till 
now recognized no religious 
group, save the Russian Orthodox 
Church. It has permitted the 
establishment of a seminary for 
the training of Orthodox priests 
in Moscow. Orthodox Church ser-
vices have been freely and openly 
held for some time. Open opposi-
tion to the work and program of 
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the Orthodox Church no longer 
receives support or encouragement 
from state authorities. And the 
latest development is that the 
Orthodox Church is permitted to 
carry on mission or propaganda 
work everywhere. Formerly the 
only propaganda tolerated by the 
state was that carried on by ath-
eistic and anti-religious groups. 
According to an announcement 
recently made by the head of the 
Soviet Council on Orthodox 
Church Affairs: 
Priests may go to their parishioners 
and may engage in proselytizing work 
either in church or outside without 
any restriction except those placed 
upon any orderly citizen of the U. S. 
S. R. They may go about church busi-
ness wherever they wish, in line with 
general applicable restrictions relat-
ing to war zones, etc. They may of-
ficiate in private homes if they so 
desire, may perform baptismal, mar-
riage and funeral services in or out-
side churches. . . . 
The Orthodox Church being a pri-
vate, nonprofit society, has all the 
rights possessed by every private so-
ciety in the Soviet Union. In reality, 
it has more, since the Council was 
established to make sure that church 
rights would be respected everywhere. 
The church may appeal to the law for 
the protection of its interests, may 
ask for whatever aid the state may be 
able to give, and may demand equal 
treatment with all other organizations 
in localities throughout the republics. 
Germany After the War 
T HERE may be, to begin with, no Germany after the war. 
There may be Germanies. At least 
three, if Sumner Welles is speak-
ing for Washington. There may 
be two or three hundred German-
ies after the war. Who knows? 
What else will there be in that 
country known until recent times 
as Das Deutsche Reich? There 
will be the bleak and black walls 
of bombed war plants, deep crat-
ers where once grew tassled grain, 
and the ruins of homes in which 
children once laughed and played. 
There will be vast mass cemeteries 
with unmarked graves holding the 
victims of bombing raids. There 
will be hunger, inflation, lawless-
ness, and the glutting of personal 
revenge. There will be the somber 
rhythm of airplanes policing the 
industries. There will be occupa-
tion armies enforcing the will of 
the victors. There will be no swas-
tikas, no "Heil, Hitler!" no goose-
stepping of Nazi armies, no Ges-
tapo, no arms and munition plants 
unceasing! y belching forth hot 
soot. There will be peace in these 
Germanies. But deep down in the 
hearts of millions upon millions 
of Germans, there will be broken 
hearts, blasted hopes, shattered 
dreams, the furies of hell, agnos-
ticism, nihilism. 
Is it too much to hope that in 
these Germanies there will also be 
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thousands of kind Americans pro-
viding food for the hungry and 
shelter for the homeless? Red-
blooded American soldiers deter-
mined that the principle of the 
Atlantic Charter, " ... enjoyment 
by all states, great and small, vic-
tor or vanquished, of access on 
equal terms, to the trade and to 
the raw materials of the world 
which are needed for their com-
mon prosperity," will not have 
been framed in vain? Is it too 
much to hope that there will be 
in these Germanies Americans 
who will bring to despairing 
hearts the Gospel message of sal-
vation and help them rebuild 
their congregations and reorgan-
ize their church life? Victors no 
less than vanquished have grave 
responsibilities. 
Pigskin Revival 
V ERY often when in our library we handled some of the old 
books bound in fine pigskin, we 
wondered why more use was not 
made in our day of this durable 
leather. Now comes the news that, 
owing to the current leather short-
age, the use of pigskin will be re-
vived. It seems that very little pig-
skin has been used in our country 
in the past because it is very hard 
to remove the hide from a hog. It 
takes about five times as long to 
flay a hog as a steer. The thick 
layer of fat which adheres to the 
hide requires additional labor for 
its removal. 
Now we are informed that ex-
tensive experiments have been 
made at Cornell University to 
overcome the difficulties connected 
with flaying hogs. The result has 
been the preparation of a mechan-
ical device which peels off the skin 
from the tail to the head. A rotary 
knife driven by electricity is used, 
with the cutting blades guarded 
so that they will not slash the hide 
or waste the fat. By this means it 
is expected that a new by-product 
will be added to the packing in-
dustry and that the shoe industry 




"All the trumpets sounded for him on the 
other side." -PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
B Y 0. P. K R E T Z M A N N 
I Cry to Thee 
CLOWLY I climbed the Chapel 
0 stairs. . . . Three months had 
come and gone since I had heard 
their creaking .... As always, it 
brought back the memory, warm 
yet poignant, of the young men, 
now no longer young, who once 
had wandered into Chapel day af-
ter day .... Now, I thought for a 
moment, many of them were 
working it out. . . . The lessons, 
addresses and hymns they had 
heard in Chapel dipped into the 
cauldron of hate and fear and 
bringing something holy and clear 
to their world of blood .... I sud-
denly remembered the last report 
of a boy with whom we had had 
some difficulty about regular Cha-
pel attendance. . . . He was, his 
chaplain wrote, an inspiration to 
the men around hi·m, kind, gen-
erous, courageous .... How much 
of that came from his daily jour-
ney up these worn stairs was, of 
course, hidden in the heart of God 
and in his own, but I was very sure 
that some of the bread had come 
back on far waters. . . . 
As I entered the darkened audi-
torium, a single light was burning 
at the console and a young organ-
ist was playing the Bach chorale 
prelude, "Ich ruf zu Dir, Herr 
Jesu Christ." ... Long unheard, 
the soft strains of one of Bach's 
great inspirations whispered 
through the dim hall, rustled the 
curtains, and died away in the 
autumn air beyond the open win-
dows. . . . I sank down lower in 
my chair .... Who but Bach could 
have fused into such magnificent 
harmony the longing of the quest-
ing soul and the reply of an an-
swering God? ... The melody 
flowed like the quiet 'conversation 
of two friends at twilight, the one 
in need, and the other in power. 
... This was not the far crying of 
the De Prof undis or the over-
whelming glory of the Hallelujah; 
this was far simpler, and perhaps 
ever greater than that-the reflec-
tion of an intimacy with God in 
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Christ which only the humble can 
know. . . . Not man on his knees 
and God on His Throne, but two 
men calling to a stranger on the 
road to Emmaus, a child reaching 
for the Friend of children, a thief 
turning to a Man on a Cross .... 
As the last sounds of the organ 
died away, I remembered a well-
loved passage in Irwin Edman' s 
A Philosopher's Holiday describ-
ing a similar experience, but only 
on the aesthetic level: 
I have a friend, Andrew Tietjen, 
the assistant organist at St. Thomas' 
in New York, who asked me one 
evening whether I should like to hear 
some Bach on the great organ in the 
church. "Lie down on one of the 
pews, if you like," he said when I ar-
rived at the church. "There's nobody 
here." So for more than an hour in 
the shadows of the half-lighted nave, 
I lay listening to unobtrusive chor-
ales, preludes, and fugues. Andrew 
plays well, purely and with style. The 
waves of sound came pouring and 
swelling into the auditorium, and be-
fore long there was no organist; there 
was no listener; there was only music 
being played, music being listened to, 
and the music and the listening were 
one. Those measured chords of dis-
ciplined passion were pure spirit-
Bach's spirit translated into sound. 
Screwtape and Wormwood 
I HOPE that by this time everyone of our readers has paid some 
attention to the Screwtape Let-
ters by C. S. Lewis .... A thought-
ful review of this remarkable liter-
ary and imaginative performance 
appeared in THE CRESSET several 
months ago .... The book is one 
of the most curious and unexpect-
ed products of our time .... In 
an age in which we thought such 
things were lost a volume like this 
suddenly appears, original, clear, 
and demonstrating a profound in-
sight into human psychological 
and religious truth .... I have 
heard it criticized among the lit-
erary conservatives largely because 
of the startling idea involved in 
publishing correspondence be-
tween two imps of Satan .... But 
why not? ... The modern temper, 
cynical and disillusioned, needs to 
be shocked into a tension. . . . 
Can we reach the modern mind 
with sermons . . . It is almost 
impossible to get the intellectual 
to read them or listen to them. 
... Will they pick up books of 
devotion? . . . Many of these are 
so poorly done that even a 
thoughtful Christian has to force 
himself to pay some attention to 
them .... The Screwtape Letters 
have become a best seller and I 
suspect that thousands have read 
them who would not appreciate 
religious thought and faith 
through any other channel. . . . 
For all its weaknesses, that was the 
real value of Link's Return to Re-
ligion . ... One cannot push the 
modern mind into the City of God 
I 
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with one effort .... At times we 
must be satisfied if it will come 
part of the way within sight of 
the towers of the Kingdom. . . . 
Every observer agrees that the 
great modern sin is pride .... 
While there is nothing especially 
new about pride, its manifesta-
tions have been especially disas-
trous in our time. . . . This makes 
Screwtape's exposition of the vir-
tue of humility remarkably per-
tinent .... When in the past hun-
dred years has the following been 
said better? 
I see only one thing to do at the 
moment. Your patient has become 
humble; have you drawn his atten-
tion to the fact? All virtues are less 
formidable to us once the man is 
aware that he has them, but this is 
specially true of humility. Catch him 
at the moment when he is really poor 
in spirit and smuggle into his mind 
the gratifying reflection, "By Jovel 
I'm being humble," and almost im-
mediately pride-pride at his own hu-
mility-will appear. If he awakes to 
the danger and tries to smother this 
new form of pride, make him proud 
of his attempt-and so on, through 
as many stages as you please. But 
don't try this too long, for fear you 
awake his sense of humour and pro-
portion, in which case he will merely 
laugh at you and go to bed. 
But there are other profitable ways 
of fixing his attention on the virtue 
of Humility. By this virtue, as by all 
others, our Enemy wants to turn the 
man's attention away from self to 
Him, and to the man's neighbours. 
All the abjection and self-hatred are 
designed, in the long run, solely for 
this end; unless they attain this end 
they do us little harm; and they may 
even do us good if they keep the man 
concerned with himself, and, above 
all, if self-contempt can be made the 
starting-point for contempt of other 
selves, and thus for gloom, cynicism, 
and cruelty. 
Books 
c TILL talking about books. . . . 
0 A good idea since the seasons 
are changing and we are with-
drawing behind closed doors. . .. 
The Viking Press publishes a sel-
ection of the Letters of Alexander 
Woollcott, undoubtedly America's 
greatest "raconteur." ... Rumor 
in the publishing world has it that 
the most waspish and vicious of 
Woollcott's epistles do not appear 
in this collection .... I can readi-
ly believe that since I once re-
ceived one which h-ad a razor edge. 
. . . The letters preserved for · 
posterity in this volume never-
theless make interesting reading. 
... Woollcott's zestful life, his in-
terest in human beings, his humor, 
even his sentimentality, make ex-
cellent letters .... In dealing with 
vVoollcott one must expect occa-
sional lapses from good taste, but 
by and large the volume is ex-
cellent bedtime reading .... 
A little more about books .... 
The Saturday Review of Litera-
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ture, an almost indispensable com-
panion for anyone who is inter-
ested in books, publishes a mag-
nificent twentieth anniversary is-
sue .... Paging through it I am 
again struck with the vast differ-
ence between the worlds of 1924 
and 1944 .... Not only politically 
and socially but also intellectually 
these twenty years are almost with-
out parallel in the profound and 
fundamental changes which they 
have wrought on our planet .... 
The list of best sellers since 1924 
quite accurately reflects changing 
tastes and mores in these trou-
bled years. . . . There can be no 
doubt that American literature 
found its own idiom in these two 
decades .... Many of the best sel-
lers are already as dead as yester-
day's newspaper .... Some, how-
ever, will remain-a lasting reflec-
tion of a strange and mighty era 
in human history and thought. 
... Perhaps this is a good place 
to mention a few of them. . . . 
Some we should note are worth 
remembering not for themselves, 
but for the fact that they became 
best sellers and thereby accurate 
reflections of the thoughts and 
emotions of our age. . . . 
Saint Joan by Bernard Shaw 
New Decalogue of Science by Al-
bert E. Wiggam 
Arrowsmith by Sinclair Lewis 
Show Boat by Edna Ferber 
The Man Nobody Knows by Bruce 
Barton 
Why We Behave Like Human 
Beings by George A. Dorsey 
The Story of Philosophy by Will 
Durant 
Mother India by Katherine Mayo 
Strange Interlude by Eugene O'-
Neill 
All Quiet on the Western Front 
by Erich M. Remarque 
The Art of Thinking by Ernest 
Dimnet 
Elizabeth and Essex by Lytton 
Strachey 
A Preface to Morals by Walter 
Lippmann 
The Tragic Era by Claude G. Bow-
ers 
Lincoln by Emil Ludwig 
The Outline of History by H. G. 
Wells 
The Rise of American Civilization 
by Charles Beard and Mary Beard 
The Good Earth by Pearl S. Buck 
The Epic of America by James 
Truslow Adams 
Only Yesterday by Frederick L. Al-
len 
The March of Democracy, v. 2 by 
James Truslow Adams 
Of Time and the River by Thomas 
Wolfe 
Seven Pillars of Wisdom by T. E. 
Lawrence 
Gone With the Wind by Margaret 
Mitchell 
The Last Puritan by George San-
tayana 
Man the Unknown by Alexis Car-
rel 
Inside Europe by John Gunther 
The Return to Religion by Henry 
C. Link 
The Flowering of New England by 
Van Wyck Brooks 
I 
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Madame Curie by Eve Curie 
The Nazarene by Sholem Asch 
The Grapes of Wrath by John 
Steinbeck 
New England: Indian Summer by 
Van Wyck Brooks 
Days of Our Years by Pierre Van 
Paassen 
Random Harvest by James Hilton 
Blood, Sweat and Tears by Winston 
S. Churchill 
The Moon is Down by John Stein-
beck 
The Robe by Lloyd C. Douglas 
Mission to Moscow by Joseph E. 
Davies 
They Were Expendable by W. L. 
White 
The Human Comedy by William 
Saroyan 
One World by Wendell L. Willkie 
U. S. Foreign Policy by Walter 
Lippmann 
Here Is Your War by Ernie Pyle 
Closing remarks .... A few 
months after the first issue of the 
Saturday Review a man walked 
out of a prison in the little city of 
Landsberg, Germany, carrying the 
manuscript of a new book under 
his arm. . .. The man was Adolf 
Hitler and the book was Mein 
Kampf .... 
I no not know if there is much connection between the follow-
ing and the preceding, but there 
can be no doubt that during the 
next two months, between now 
and November 7, the daily press 
of America will become increas-
ingly important .... There has 
been much discussion of late con-
cerning the influence of our news-
papers .... Is it growing or dimin-
ishing? ... Is it good or bad? ... 
I was reminded of the importance 
of these questions for the continu-
ing vitality of our democracy by 
Mr. Oswald G. Villard's excellent 
volume, The Disappearing Daily. 
... Mr. Villard feels that most 
American newspapers have lost 
much of their power .... Individ-
ual columnists still command a 
·wide and respectful audience .... 
The old crusading, hard-hitting 
newspaper of the golden days of 
American journalism, he believes, 
is on the way out .... His evalua-
tion of various papers is interest-
ing although it is somewhat col-
ored by his pacifism and isolation-
ism .... Naturally he ranks the 
New York Times among the 
world's great newspapers, if not 
the greatest of all .... Other high 
ranking journals are the St. Louis 
Post Dispatch, the Washington 
Times Herald, the New York Her-
ald Tribune, the Omaha World 
Herald and the Christian Science 
Monitor. . . . The last is one of 
the most curious phenomena in 
modern journalism .... During 
the past decade it has reduced the 
curiosities of Christian Science to 
a minimum and has emphasized 
thoughtful editorial opinion and 
good foreign reporting. . . . 
An intelligent democracy de-
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mands a critical evaluation of our 
newspapers .... We hope that our 
readers will assist in the process 
of examining the printed word on 
wood pulp with careful and skep-
tical eye .... Every word in print 
and every word over the radio 
must be evaluated in terms of the 
personalities and forces behind 
them .... In this way alone lies 
a healthy future for American 
thought and life .... Thirty! 
War and War's Alarms 
I have found no music in my mind 
To still the world's soft weeping 
Or halt the swords toward death inclined, 
Among the red, red poppies reaping. 
I have no tender or healing note 
But would be lost in the sound 
Of battles as it left my throat, 
And fall unheeded on trampled ground. 
I have no song to give but this: 
A prayer beside Love's broken edifice. 
-HELEN MYRTIS LANGE 
I 
Cooperation in the postwar era ... 
When We Have Won 
G.D. H. COLE 
W HEN we have won, what then? On what principle of 
action are we . of the United Na-
tions to base our continued co-
operation in the tasks of peace? 
Unless we settle on this well ahead 
of the call to carry what we decide 
into effect, there will be a grave 
danger of the United Nations 
slipping back, economically as 
well as politically, into the chaos 
of self-centered national policies 
that set us ruining one another in 
the period between the wars. What 
was wrong then that we have to 
put right now? Wrong, I mean, 
economically, for this article is 
about economic factors and not 
about politics in the narrower 
sense. 
One thing that was obviously 
wrong was the rate of exchange be-
tween primary agricultural prod-
ucts and manufactured goods. 
Most of the world over, the peas-
ants and farmers were getting a 
shockingly unfair deal. I say this 
as an Englishman, though the 
consumers in my country appeared 
to be benefiting by the low prices 
of agricultural imports. 
They were not really benefit-
ing; for the penalty of buying 
foodstuffs dirt-cheap was unem-
ployment among the industrial 
workers, whose products the 
world's peasants and farmers were 
too poor to buy. We must set out 
after the war, not to buy and sell 
as cheap as we can regardless of 
the human consequences, but to 
arrive at fair terms for the ex-
change of goods and services-
terms that will allow the primary 
producer, as well as the peoples 
of the economically advanced 
countries, to improve their stand-
ards of life. 
World-Trade 
T HIS will mean that we shall have to organize world-trade 
under the control of the democra-
cies-not let it remain at the mercy 
of chance forces of disorder or of 
deliberate monopolistic restriction. 
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We shall need a world-plan of 
production and exchange, not 
going down into details, but ar-
ranging on broad lines to ensure 
a balanced output of the things 
the world needs, and a system of 
exchange which will enable the 
producers to look ahead with some 
confidence about prices. 
We shall have to have more 
agreements, like the Wheat Agree-
ment, regulating production and 
trade from the standpoint of both 
producing and consuming areas; 
and we shall have to make sure 
that these agreements are so de-
signed as to increase total produc-
tion in accordance with the 
world's needs, and only to damp 
down uneconomic production car-
ried on behind high tariff walls or 
under the protection of quota sys-
tems designed to hamper merely 
sectional interests within a partic-
ular country. 
This will not be easy; for the 
experience of recent decades has 
bred in all countries a deep mis-
trust of the world's capacity to 
organize its economic affairs. But 
we of the United Nations are 
pledged by the Atlantic Charter 
to attempt it and to make a con-
certed international effort to ban-
ish sheer want from every quarter 
of the globe. We have the means 
to achieve this if we really put it 
first as a governing factor of our 
entire policy. Let us try to see 
what it involves. 
In the areas where peasant pop-
ulations are crowded thickly on 
the land, improved standards of 
cultivation are open to them only 
if this pressure of the population 
on the land can be relieved; for 
as long as it lasts, it keeps them 
down to sheer subsistence agricul-
ture and leaves them without re-
sources to apply capital to the 
land or to learn improved methods 
of cultivation. 
But clearly the pressure cannot 
be relieved, even if there is some 
revival of emigration, without the 
transfer of a considerable propor-
tion of the rural workers to in-
dustries and services which will 
enable them both to meet some of 
their needs for manufactured 
goods by their own labor and to 
enjoy vastly better transport facil-
ities for getting their wares to 
market, cheap power supply, ir-
rigation where it is needed, and 
the means of processing their own 
agricultural produce, both for ex-
port and for home consumption. 
Loans of Capital Goods 
T HESE things cannot be done, in densely populated peasant 
countries, without loans of capital 
goods from abroad.: and it must 
be an essential part of the policy 
of the United Nations to provide 
the~e loans of goods without im-
posing intolerable debt burdens 
on the developing economies of 
the poorer countries. 
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Please note that I say loans of 
capital goods, and not of money; 
for I believe it will be much bet-
ter for the developed countries to 
supply the actual goods on loan 
than to resort to monetary loans 
which often mean that a consider-
able fraction of the money never 
reaches those who are meant to 
benefit by it, or at all events that 
they cannot get with it the goods 
they really want. 
These loans of capital goods, 
and of skilled technicians to teach 
the recipients how to use them to 
the best advantage, ought to be 
made as part of an agreed inter-
national co-operative plan de-
, signed over a period to raise 
standards of nutrition and gen- · 
eral well-being in the economical-
ly backward areas to a more tol-
erable le':'el. It would be utopian 
at present to try to raise the stand-
ards of living of the peoples of 
India, China, Africa, or Eastern 
Europe to a parity with the stand-
ards prevailing in the advanced 
Western countries; and this can-
not be made an object of immedi-
ate postwar policy. 
Guiding Principles 
BUT, a long way short of that, there is plenty to be done; and 
it needs doing in such a way as to 
build on the foundations that 
have been laid already rather than 
attempt to impose new economic 
structures modeled closely on 
those of the advanced industrial 
countries. 
In China, for example, it will 
be obvious wisdom to make the 
fullest possible use of the Indus-
trial Co-operatives that have done 
such remarkable work in face of 
the devastation of Chinese in-
dustries by the invader. Wherever 
indigenous institutions, such as 
Co-operative Societies, can be built 
upon, it will be relatively easy to 
ensure that whatever is given or 
lent by the industrial countries 
will be put to the best use, and to 
escape the danger of an attempt 
to help the backward peoples 
being twisted into an attempt at 
their exploitation in the interests 
of foreign capital-or at any rate 
suspected of carrying this taint. 
It is to be hoped that the food 
conferences, the discussions about 
future monetary relations, the 
plans for relief and for reconstruc-
tion of devastated areas immedi-
ately after the liberation of the 
occupied territories will all be 
conducted in this spirit of real 
co-operation among the nations 
which have been the victims of 
aggressions. 
It is the more important to lay 
down the principles now because 
action will need to begin, not all 
at once at some future date when 
the world war is over, but piece-
meal, as each territory is set free 
by military success, and the task 
of rebuilding its shattered life 
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has to be begun anew by its own 
people. 
and wherever it comes, we ought 
to be ready for it; and the discus-
sions that are now going on among 
the United Nations show that the 
necessity of confronting the prob-
lem speedily is being understood. 
We do not know in what order 
this liberation will come. It may 
be later in Asia, for the most part, 
than in Europe. But, whenever 
The Crucible 
The quick collapse of the ephemeral 
brings a return of transitory grief 
to teach us that within His citadel 
the soul of Truth and Beauty is secure. 
Pride in a nation did suffice awhile-
the for lorn flags mildewed with tears-
tri-colored bunting stricken from the mast 
and trampled down into the bloody dust . 
. . . . A nation's soul ground in the crucible-
shot through with flame, leaves a residuum 
indestructible. Jeanne de Arc and Lafayette, 
(the glorious good and the immortal brave), 
Unscathed by time or circumstance, they live 
in the pantheon of fadeless memory 
to link themselves with heroes of this hour. 
-GEORGE ROSSMAN. 
I 
Adventure if! everyday living ... 
Life: Strangely Familiar 
JAMES McBRIDE DABBS 
T ODAY, amid the heroism of war, remembering the ignominious 
peace of yesterday-"Peace in our 
time" -we are apt to conclude that 
war is adventure, peace is not. 
This is erroneous. Though there 
are adventures in war, adventure 
itself is rooted in peace. Saint-Ex-
upery says-and he should know-
"War is not an adventure." And 
Whitehead, concluding his Ad-
ventures of Ideas, speaks of the 
union of zest (which is adventure) 
with peace. How is this so? What 
is adventure, and how is it rooted 
in peace? 
An adventure is a desirable hap-
pening; perhaps, better, a desired 
happening, though even this is 
not exact. For "desired" indicates 
that the particular happening was 
sought; if it had been it would 
not have been a happening. But 
"desirable" fails to indicate suf-
ficiently the active seeking which 
preceded the happening. This ver-
bal problem is solved in stories of 
knighthood. The knight went 
forth to seek adventure3 but he 
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did not know until it happened 
what was to befall him. He knew 
what kind of event he sought, but 
not what event. 
Romantic love is the best-known 
type of adventure. The advent of 
the beloved is to the lover an ad-
venture, a desirable happening; 
yet the individual event could 
not have been imagined, and 
therefore at last in its uniqueness 
desired, until it happened. So 
Marlowe, in Josephine Peabody's 
drama of that name, says of Alison 
his love: 
She fills the only need was left to me; 
And sooth to say, I never thought of 
it, 
Before I met her. 
This sense of romantic love as 
a happening, and, therefore, as a 
surprise, is beautifully expressed 
by Charles Morgan, "There is no 
surprise more magical than the 
surprise of being loved; it is God's 
finger on man's shoulder." And 
that is what the lovers tell each 
other. They have been lovers, they 
say, since before time. What seems 
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a happy chance seems also an 
eternal fact. 
The Heart of Adventure 
W HICH brings us to the heart of adventure. This is that 
meeting of man with God-an 
event so desirable, and yet so un-
predictable and undeserved that 
we call it the grace of God. This 
most desirable event cannot be 
the object of man's search since he 
cannot imagine it until it has be-
fallen him. Nevertheless, the saints 
are essentially seekers; and Saint 
Augustine said, "Thou hast made 
us for Thyself, and our hearts are 
restless until they find rest in 
Thee." 
To put it another way: There 
is at bottom one type of adven-
ture, one kind of happening men 
seek. They hope and seek that the 
world will call them by name. 
They hope that life will prove to 
be a personal society, that some 
intelligible voice will speak to 
them across the void, that its 
sound will be strangely familiar. 
The sound of such a voice is ad-
venture. It is the essential thing we 
seek, however ignorant we may be 
of our fundamental desire. 
In the exact sense, adventure is 
realization: the recognition of 
something as real. Things become 
real to us as they take on relation-
ships; they become most real as we 
feel ourselves included for good 
in those relationships. James Watt 
(to take the story as true), watch-
ing the steam rising from the ket-
tle, read the natural words cor-
rectly, and was a shade nearer to 
nature, and, therefore, to God. 
Watt realized the fire-water-kettle-
steam relationship, and the poten-
tial fire-water-kettle-steam-man re-
lationship. But the relationships 
which constitute my friend in-
clude me immediately, and as com-
pletely as I can be included by 
another individual. As an adven-
ture, therefore, the discovery of 
steam cannot compare with the 
discovery of a friend. 
We stand upon the verge of ad-
venture whenever we feel: this is 
interesting; this means something; 
this is important. For to feel this 
is to feel that life is trying to say 
something to us. The adventure 
itself is in understanding the 
words. Thus Saint-Exupery was 
filled with barbaric joy in being 
able to read the anger of the des-
ert in the beating wings of a 
dragon-fly. 
The anger of the desert suggests 
the anger of men, and war, and 
the possible adventures of war. 
The adventure is in the under-
standing, and, to be brief, in war 
the accent is upon action, not 
upon understanding. A Saint-Ex-
upery may come at last to great 
adventure in Flight to Arras; most 
of us, alas, would not. 
I have emphasized the fact that 
in adventure something happens 
I 
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to us: the world speaks to us and 
we understand. But we should not 
understand unless we were listen-
ing, unless we were trying to hear. 
This is the active side of adven-
ture. The romantic lover-to-be is 
already in love with the world; 
he sees in his loved one the 
world's perfect embodiment. De-
sirable things happen to us only 
as we actively desire, not them, 
for we do not yet know them, but 
that such things should happen. 
Life comes to us only as we lay 
ourselves open to it, risking the 
undesirable happenings while 
hoping for the desirable. The op-
posite, the self-centered attitude, 
strives to make events occur solely 
at the will of the individual. It 
strives to avoid contingencies; it is 
averse to happenings. The self-
centered man, though he may at-
tain many desires, cannot, because 
of his fear of a possible undesir-
able happening, attain his basic 
desire: to hear an intelligible 
voice calling to him across the 
void. The self-centered man does 
not trust the world, is afraid to let 
things happen, and so attempts to 
control all events. This is pride; 
and, since in the complexity of 
life one cannot keep things from 
happening anyhow, it is absurd. 
Peace and Adventure 
co far we have been defining ad-
o venture. But what is peace, 
and what is its relation to adven-
ture? Let us pass beyond that un-
adventurous peace, the armed 
truce, of the prewar years, and 
seek the heart of peace. We shall 
find, I think, that this is also the 
heart of adventure. Peace and ad-
venture are one. 
Consider a little boy at twilight 
in summer, sitting on the back 
steps "To watch the moon down 
early," staring at the strange 
world of nature: the darkening 
woods, the pines sprinkled with 
stars, the chirring of cicadas and 
crickets. His supper is done, his 
parents are indoors reading, he is 
at peace. For what? (For peace is 
always for something.) To stare in-
to the deepening darkness, to lis-
ten, to feel the night wind upon 
his face; and finally to follow, fol-
low these strange calls until he un-
derstands them. His peace is only 
a moment's pause before the ad-
venture; indeed, it is no pause at 
all, since out of that peace the 
adventure is already forming in 
his mind. 
He will go out into the world to 
seek the answer. What answer? 
That life is good. This is the an-
swer he is seeking. He is no scep-
tic, dispassionately observing life, 
prepared to accept whatever an-
swer it gives. He also is life; he 
will help with the answer. He goes 
forth to prove the goodness of life 
because he already believes-
trusts, has faith-that it is good. 
No other motive could send him 
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forth. Assured that life is good, he 
goes forth to see. Being at peace, 
he goes forth. 
Going forth to prove life good, 
he makes it better. He and his 
home are a living center of good-
ness in the world. It is the nature 
of life to grow; it grows here with 
the going-forth of the little boy in-
to the world. Since the life he car-
ries with him is good, he has faith 
in the goodness of life. Since he 
carries goodness ana believes in 
goodness, to some degree he will 
find goodness. 
He will also suffer bitter dis-
appointment; much evil will be-
fall him. But so long as he remem-
bers the essential peace of his 
childhood, his adventures will 
continue, and with every adven-
ture the peace will grow richer 
and deeper, though it may indeed 
grow tragic. For the peace of his 
childhood was the conviction that 
life "means intensely and means 
good." If the disappointments of 
life should destroy this conviction, 
the adventures would end. There 
would be, in Whitehead's words, 
"a slow relapse into general anaes-
thesia, or into tameness which is 
its prelude." This is evil itself: the 
feeling that life has no meaning, 
and the resultant failure to seek 
its meaning. But so long as the 
conviction of meaning, the peace 
of childhood, remains, the at-
tempts to prove that meaning will 
continue. And with the attempts, 
from time to time the proof. In 
the spiritual world he who seeks 
will find; for we seek what we 
have already found. "He that 
cometh to God must believe that 
he is, and that he is a rewarder of 
them that diligently seek him." 
Without the peace, the assur-
ance, there would be no adven-
ture. But without the adventure 
the peace would fade away. For 
the peace is the assurance that life 
is good. Originally due to the 
proved existence of a limited 
goodness, it depends upon contin-
uing proof of the existence of a 
goodness widening with the indi-
vidual's life. But a man's life, in 
its hopes and fears, is limitless. 
Therefore, if peace is to abide, life 
must be proved illimitably good. 
To fail to put life continually to 
the test is to admit the failure of 
the inner peace. 
I N a very definite sense, peace is both the ground and the fruit 
of adventure. The moist warmth 
of the ground sends the seed up-
ward to seek the more exhilarating 
warmth of the sun. The seed seeks 
what it has found, and because it 
has found it. At every moment it 
expresses the dual spirit of peace 
and adventure, of accomplish-
ment and purpose. It is the peace 
of the ground and the sun that 
brings the seed at last, through 
continuous adventure, to the 
peace of the fruit. But the fruit is 
I 
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ground for other seed, peace for 
further adventure. 
out the seed. So, together, peace 
and adventure create life. 
The ground turns into the seed, 
the seed turns into the ground. 
The seed would die without the 
ground, the ground not live with-
Only the adventurer finds 
peace. To be an adventurer is to 
be at home in this strange world, 
to find life strangely familiar. 
I 
Retrospect 
Let me shoot the rapids 
Of the stream of consciousness. 
Fleeting is my backward look 
At the foam flecked bend of yesterday, 
Where a willow sorrowfully trails 
Its branches in the swirling stream. 
. . . The red rim of the sinking sun 
Suffuses the sky with color. 
Out of the west arises 
A black cloud, coffin-shaped 
Against the flame of the sunset. 
I avert my gaze, 
But am compelled to look again ... 
. . . The funeral flowers are faded, 
And the coffin is lowered into the night. 
Let me shoot the rapids 
Of the stream of consciousness, 
So I cannot hear 
The trees that border the bank 
Whisper the message 
That is crumpled in my pocket ... 
"The Navy Department regrets to inform-" 
-GEORGE ROSSMAN 
~ AND MUSIC MAKERS 
Music and the Supernatural 
BY W A L T E R A. H A N S E N 
h Witches are fascinating crea-
• . tures. In fairy tales they're usu-
ally pictured as hags. They're clev-
er, malicious, and dangerous. Be-
ware! 
It's altogether proper, I sup-
pose, to take for granted that the 
witches who trip, glide, prance, 
and leap with breath-taking 
abandon in Nicolo Paganini's 
"Witches' Dance" are hideous 
hags; but in spite of all their hag-
gish qualities they have plenty of 
stamina and lissomeness. Paga-
nini's witches are the very incar-
nation of greased lightning. In 
1828 a Viennese who heard 
Paganini himself perform the 
"Witches' Dance" wrote: 
While Paganini was playing his 
"Witches' Dance" last night, I dis-
tinctly saw Satan himself standing 
behind him, guiding his left hand 
and his right arm. The great violin-
ist's striking resemblance to the ap-
parition proves that he is a scion of 
the Devil. His Satanic Majesty was 
clothed all in red. He had horns 
on his head and a long, hairy tail 
between his legs . 
The witches in Edward Mac-
Dowell's "Witches' Dance" are 
lithe and frolicsome; but it seems 
to me that the witchcraft in which 
they deal is far less potent than 
that which hits you violently be-
tween the eyes whenever you lis-
ten to Paganini's masterfully 
made composition. I venture to 
predict that sooner or later you'll 
grow tired of both works. A.t any 
rate, that's been my experience. 
There's another witch, however, 
who'll always linger hauntingly 
and tantalizingly fo your memory. 
She wears exceptionally well. 
Maybe she'll frighten you; but 
you'll come back again and again 
to feast your ears on her wonder-
ful brand of magic. I'm presup-
posing, of course, that you t~ke 
delight in evidences of genume, 
unmistakable, and lasting strength. 
Mind you, I'm not denying that 
Paganini's witches have remark-
I 
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able athletic skill; but I do declare 
with all the emphasis I can muster 
that they lack the inborn solidity 
and the overpowering brawn one 
finds in a famous old hag named 
Baba-Yaga. 
Yes, Baba-Yaga is a witch. But 
what a witch! She's a Russian, an<l 
she lives in a hut built on the legs 
of a fow I. Now and then she rides 
through the air in a redhot mor-
tar. A pestle serves as her oar. By 
sweeping away every trace of her 
route with a flaming broom she 
sees to it that no one is able to 
trail her. Whenever she has a han-
kering for a particular! y goo cl 
time, she turns human beings to 
stone, dumps them into her mor-
tar, and grinds them to powder 
with her pestle. 
You'll meet Baba-Yaga in Mous-
sorgsky's Pictures at an Exhibi-
tion. The great Russian master's 
tone poem is based on a drawing 
by Victor Hartmann-a drawing 
of a clock in the form of Baba-
Yaga's queer residence. 
Incidentally, another Russian 
composer wrote fascinating music 
about Baba-Yaga. I'm referring to 
Anatole Liadoff, who was a mas-
ter-magician whenever he· dealt 
with the folk songs and the fairy 
tales of his native land. After-or 
before-hearing Liadoff's Baba-
Yaga listen to his symphonic poem 
called The Enchanted Lake. It's 
enchanting. 
There's a "Witch's Ride" in En-
gelbert Humperdinck's opera, 
Hansel und Gretel. Licking her 
chops at the thought of the meal 
she intends to make of the two 
toothsome children who have fal-
len into her clutches, the fiendish 
creature indulges in a rough-and-
tumble ride on her broomstick. 
Witches' Sabbath 
f\ Think of the fifth part of Hee-
•. tor Berlioz' Symphonie Fantas-
tique. It's "A Witches' Sabbath." 
According to the composer's own 
program notes, the "young musi-
cian of morbid sensibility and ar-
dent imagination" who has resort-
ed to opium "in a fit of amorous 
despair" 
sees himself at the witches' Sabbath, 
in the midst of a frightful group of 
ghosts, magicians, and monsters of 
all sorts, who have come together for 
his obsequies. He hears strange noises, 
groans, ringing laughter, shrieks to 
which other shrieks seem to reply. 
The beloved melody [which, by the 
way, is used throughout the com-
position] again re-appears; but it 
has lost its noble and timid charac-
ter; it has become an ignoble, triv-
ial, and grotesque dance tune; it is 
she who comes to the witches' Sab-
bath. . . . Howlings of joy at her 
arrival. ... She takes part in the dia-
bolic orgy .... Funeral knells, bur-
lesque parody on the "Dies Irae." 
Witches' dance. The Witches' dance 
and the "Dies Irae" together. 
Robert Schumann didn't like 
Berlioz' "Witches' Sabbath." Do 
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you agree with him? Many don't. 
There's a witches' Sabbath in 
Moussorgsky's A Night on Bald 
Mountain, a composition which 
was edited and re-orchestrated by 
Rimsky-Korsakoff. Moussorgsky's 
program for the work reads as fol-
lows: 
Subterranean din of supernatural 
voices. Appearance of Spirits of Dark-
ness, followed by that of the god 
Tchernobog. Glorification of Tcher-
nobog. Black mass. Witches' Sabbath. 
At the height of the Sabbath there 
sounds far off the bell of the little 
church in a village which scatters the 
Spirits of Darkness. Daybreak. 
A few years ago Leopold Sto-
kowski re-orchestrated A Night on 
Bald Mountain for Walt Disney's 
Fantasia. In my opinion, his ver-
sion of the tone poem is even more 
effective than Rimsky's. A Night 
on Bald Mountain is filled to over-
flowi!lg with primordial power. 
It's a great work by a great master. 
Some of Wagner's operas 
abound in magic. Think of the 
power of the gold in the Ring; 
think of the Tarnhelm and of 
Siegfried's sword. Don't overlook 
the "Magic Fire Spell." Naturally, 
you'll give heed to the witchery in 
Mozart's Singspiel entitled Die 
Zauberfiote (The Magic Flute) 
and to the magic bullet in Carl 
Maria von Weber's Der Frei-
schiltz. Do you recall the celebra-
tion of the Kermess in Gounod's 
Faust? There Mephisto dispenses 
black magic without stint. 
The very mention of His Sa-
tanic Majesty's name calls to mind 
Liszt's M ephisto Waltz and Arrigo 
Boito's opera, Mefistofele. 
Isn't it fun to follow the musi-
cal career of that strange and 
much-discussed gentleman whose 
monicker was Faust? Compare 
Gounod's opera with Ludwig 
Spohr's. In all likelihood, you'll 
never see Spohr's work on the 
stage; but if you're patient you 
may sit down in an easy chair and 
pore over the somewhat colorless 
music he wrote. Spohr was far 
more important as a violinist than 
as a composer. 
Maybe you'll discover evidences 
of growing pains in Wagner's A 
Faust Overture; but you'll grant, I 
believe, that the composition is 
worth hearing again and again. 
It's music full of elemental power. 
I don't hesitate to say that you'll 
derive far more pleasure from 
what Gounod, Boito and Wagner 
wrote on the basis of the Faust 
legend than you'll garner from 
Ferruccio Busoni's opera, Doktor 
Faustus, which was left incomplete 
at the time of the great pianist's 
death in i924 but was subsequent-
ly completed by his pupil, Philipp 
Jarnach. Hector Berlioz' The 
Damnation of Faust, which has 
been called an oratorio, abounds 
in wonderful writing, and Liszt's 
Faust Symphony in Three Charac-
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ter Pictures (After Goethe) is one 
of the famous composer-pianist's 
finest works. 
Lizst's Mephisto Waltz, by the 
way, is an extraordinarily engross-
ing composition. Mephisto and 
Faust come to an inn and watch 
the dancing of a group of villag-
ers. Faust sees a beautiful woman 
and wants to dance with her. But 
he's bashful. Mephisto, scorning 
the backwardness of the man 
whose soul he has purchased, 
seizes the fiddler's instrument and 
begins to play with such skill and 
wild abandon that even the very 
walls of the inn yearn to join in 
the dance. Carried away by the 
supernatural music, Faust loses 
every trace of timidity. The com-
position was inspired by a portion 
of Lenau's Faust. You'll neeq an 
all-embracing piano technic if you 
want to play the Mephisto Waltz. 
Strange Magic 
1\ In Jean Sibelius's tone poem, 
fl- Pohjola's Daughter, a maiden 
sitting on a rainbow and weaving 
a tapestry of fine gold taunts her 
weather-beaten wooer whose name 
is Vainamoinen, by ordering him 
to split a hair with a dull knife, to 
tie an egg in knots, to chop a lump 
of ice to pieces without making 
splinters, and to fashion from her 
spindle and shuttle a boat which 
will sail and steer itself without 
help from human hands. Wonder 
of wonders, old Vainamoinen is 
able to carry out her commands. 
Where, pray, can you find magic 
more potent? Don't forget, how-
ever, that you'll be entirely un-
aware of Vainamoinen's miracles 
if you neglect to read the program 
notes for Pohjola's Daughter. 
Supernatural elements rub el-
bows with things strictly mundane 
in Manuel de Falla's ballet, El 
Amor Brujo (Love, the Sorcerer), 
and in Walter Piston's ballet, The 
Incredible Flutist, there's a flute-
player who charms a snake-dancer 
as easily as he charms snakes. 
There are heaps upon heaps of 
wizardry in Paul Dukas' The Sor-
cerer's Apprentice and in Stravin-
sky's The Fire Bird. 
You'll see a ghost in the over-
ture to von Weber's Euryanthe if 
you know the story on which the 
opera is based, and you'll hear a 
magic horn call at the beginning 
of the same composer's overture to 
Oberon. 
Don't turn up your nose at the 
man who wrote the overtures to 
Oberon, Euryanthe, and Der Frei-
schiltz. His operas may be as dead 
as doornails today; but the over-
tures still throb with life, beauty, 
and power. It's entirely safe to pre-
dict that they'll live as long as 
men, women, and children thrill 
to fine music. Berlioz, himself a 
past master of instrumentation, 
set great store by von Weber's ex-
traordinary skill in the art of writ-
ing for the orchestra. 
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Commentators-both those who 
think their own thoughts and 
those who borrow their thoughts 
from other commentators-have 
discovered elves and fairies galore 
in the music of Mendelssohn, par-
ticularly in his numerous Scherzi. 
Liszt wrote a lively and tuneful · 
"Dance of the Gnomes" for pian-
ists who know their way about on 
the key board. 
Queer-looking, bow-legged 
gnomes hop hither and yon in one 
of Moussorgsky's Pictures at an 
Exhibition. 
Consider the wonderful skill 
with which Berlioz wrote when he 
thought about Queen Mab. Do 
you prefer the dainty little Scher-
zo to the "Dance of the Sylphs" in 
The Damnation of Faust? Or do 
you say, as I do, that both compo-
sitions are equally bewitching? 
Think of the marvelous sugges-
tions of the supernatural which 
the eighteen-year-old Franz Schu-
bert incorporated in the melody 
and in the piano part of his setting 
of Goethe's "Der Erlkonig." 
One could write forever and a 
day about the magic inherent in 
the singing and playing of great 
artists and about the sorcery con-
tained in all great music; but such 
magic and such sorcery make their 
way well enough in the world 
without benefit of detailed com-
ments and explanations. Let's bear 
in mind, however, that it's advis-
able to listen now and then to in-
ept musicians and to poor music. 
Why? Because mediocrity, shabbi-
ness and shoddiness have a magic 
all their own. By means of the 
wizardry of contrast they literally 
drive many of us into the out-
stretched arms of musicians of 
genuine ability. Don't they coax 
us into the embrace of music 
which has abiding worth? So there 
are at least two good reasons why 
we should exclaim, "Hats off, 
ladies and gentlemen, to mediocri-
ty, shabbiness, and shoddiness!" 
RECENT RECORDINGS 
HEITOR V1LLA-Lonos. A Prole Do 
Bebe (The Child's Family): "Poor 
Little Rag Doll," "Little China 
Doll," "Little Paper Doll," "Little 
Witch Doll," "Gingerbread Man," 
and "Punch." "Alegria Na Horta" 
("Joy in the Garden"), from Suite 
Floral, Op. 97. Artur Rubinstein, 
pianist.-Mr. Rubinstein gives ex-
cellent performances of these de-
lightful bits of impressionistic writ-
ing from the pen of Brazil's most 
prominent composer. Victor Al-
bum 970. $2.63. 
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The Honorable Company 
"Hudson went to his tragic death all unaware 
of what he had accomplished ... this beaver 
country was a fur trader's Eldorado." 
GOING northward to Canada is always a great adventure. 
The great, good neighbor to the North has built up 
strength and character and wideness of heart which are remi-
niscent of his own wide fields, limitless forests and lovely lakes. 
Canada and "The Honorable Company" (or as die full 
title reads "The Governor and Company of Adventurers of 
England trading into Hudson's Bay") are almost synonymous. 
The company was chartered in i670 by King Charles II and 
by the terms of the charter the "Company" was granted a 
trade monopoly over 1,500,000 square miles of territory and 
powers of war and peace. 
Today the Bag of the "Company" flies over nearly two hun-
dred and fifty fur trade posts and outpe>sts, from Newfound-
land to British Columbia, and from the Great Lakes to several 
hundred miles within the Arctic Circle. Modem invention, 
in the form of the two-way radio, k.eeps up constant contact 
with even the remotest outpost. 
The pictures presented herewith were not chosen with the 
purpose of showing the work of the Company but rather be-
cause of their beauty and remarkable photography. The Hud-
son's Bay Company has done much to sponsor such fine 
photography because of the high standard of the illustrations 
which appear each month in the Company's own magazine, 
"The Beaver." 
Courtesy Hi<dson' s Bay Company 
Sunlight through the clouds on a whaling boat 
I 
Courtesy Hudson's Bay Company 
An Eskimo whale boat sailing on the sound at Tuktuk 
Courtesy Hudson 's Bay Company 
The "Distributor" on the Mackenzie River near Fort Wrigley 
<.,ourtesy Hudson's Bay Company 
The "Distributor" above Fort Wrigley 
Courtesy Hudson's Bay Company 
A kyak race amid remnants of last winter's snow 
Portaging in the great forests of the North West Territory 
Cottr/C.'}' Hudso11's Bay Co mpany 
Courtesl H udson s Ba)' Company 
There is an unspeakable pclCC and calm in 
the twilight of the land of the Midnight Sun 
,~----------------------~~-
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE 
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
All unsigned reviews are by members of the staff 
Out of the Past 
JOSEPH THE PROVIDER. By 
Thomas Mann. Translated from 
the German by H. T. Lowe-Porter. 
Alfred A. Knopf, New York. 1944. 
608 pages. $3.oo. 
JOSEPH THE PROVIDER, the Book-of-the-Month Club selection for July, 
brings to a dramatic conclusion 
Thomas Mann's monumental tetral-
ogy based on the Biblical account of 
the life and times of Joseph, the son 
of the patriarch Jacob. Since the pub-
lication of Joseph and His Brothers, 
in 1934, the Joseph series has aroused 
widespread interest as well as fervid 
discussion. Critics everywhere are 
unanimous in acclaiming the famous 
German-born scholar as one of the 
world's great literary figures, and 
almost without exception they herald 
the Joseph tetralogy as a masterpiece 
of tremendous scope and significance. 
The reading public seems to be 
sharply divided into two groups-
those who surrender enthusiastically 
to the potent spell of Dr. Mann's 
superb craftsmanship and those who 
find his writing ponderous and his 
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story-telling oppressively methodical. 
In the Joseph novels the eminent 
author has expanded the original 
Bible story-which he considers "a 
drawn and salted and embalmed 
remnant of the truth" -into four 
long books. Although he has ad-
hered faithfully to the plot and the 
chronological sequence of the Bib-
lical text, Dr. Mann has written in-
to his work something of his own 
philosophy and his own interpreta-
tion of the inspired Word. Through-
out the Joseph series one is keenly 
aware of the author's deep insight 
into the complex pattern of the na-
ture of man and of his desire to ex-
plain today in the light of what has 
happened in the "deep well of the 
past." No careful reader can fail to 
realize that Dr. Mann has no desire 
to change, to minimize, or to distort 
the accepted picture of the Hebrew 
shepherd boy whose faith sustained 
him through terrible trials and ter-
rifying temptations. But the familiar 
Biblical characters become too of ten 
the creatures of reason, research, and 
"rational Bible science." 
In the Joseph novels, Dr. Mann 
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depicts two divergent and antagon-
istic cultures-the brilliant, decadent 
culture of pagan Egypt and the sim-
ple, serene, severely legalistic culture 
of the followers of Jahweh. Joseph 
stands as a flaming symbol of un-
shakable faith and hope; the mighty 
Pharaoh typifies the pomp, the lux-
ury, and the decay of a declining 
civilization. 
Delicate irony, broad comedy, 
warmth, dignity, wisdom, and rever-
ence are deftly interwoven in the stir-
ring drama which had its beginning 
on the fields of J udaea and ended 
many years later in the land of the 
Pharaohs. One need not be in full 
agreement with Dr. Mann to find 
] oseph the Provider, and all the 
Joseph novels, fascinating reading. 
F.D.R. 
WHAT MANNER OF MAN? By 
Noel F. Busch. Harper & Brothers, 
New York. 1944. 188 pages. $2.00. 
T HE author, now a war correspon-dent for Li/ e in the South Pa-
cific, not long ago published his first 
book, My Unconsidered judgment, 
an account of his travels in South 
America, Africa, Arabia, England, 
and Ireland. Previous to his present 
activity he served on the staff of 
Time magazine. In 1938 he became 
one of the editors of Life, for which 
he has since written biographical 
sketches of prominent leaders such 
as Jan Smuts, Sir Arthur Tedder, 
Anthony Eden, Admiral Leahy, etc. 
In this volume he has attempted 
"to discuss the essential character 
and motivation of the President." 
To say that Franklin Delano Roose-
velt is "one of the most controversial 
figures of our time" is hardly an un-
derstatement of the situation. As en-
thusiastic as some are in their admira-
tion and support of him, so vehement 
are others in their dislike and op-
position. Mr. Busch makes a sincere 
attempt to analyse his subject ob-
jectively and dispassionately, if some-
times audaciously. He traces Mr. 
Roosevelt's attitudes back to his 
childhood and home training. He 
finds him to be a man whose back-
ground placed him in line for the 
Presidency, actually achieving that 
distinction more or less according to 
the planning of his mother, who 
more than. any other person influ-
enced his character and his career. 
He sees in the President's early train-
ing the development of a general 
confidence to handle anything that 
may come up. His mother's influ-
ence caused him to grow up "with 
a certain liking for, and identifica-
tion with, the weaker elements in 
society," and "a lack of sympathy for 
fatherly and dominating types of peo-
ple." Here the author has the rea-
son for the fact that the President 
usually chooses younger men than 
himself as advisers, and also for his 
opposition to the old men on the 
Supreme Court. He holds that the 
President had no particular plan of 
government when he entered his 
high office. He maintains that the 
New Deal, calmly brushed off by 
the President in 1943, was in no 
sense a kind of Hitlerian New 
Order which Mr. Roosevelt had 
dreamed up. He holds, further, that 
the chief mainspring in the motiva-
tion of the President is a healthy 
I 
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hunger for attention. He likes the 
limelight and enjoys remammg in 
it, and he is much concerned about 
the role which he will play in future 
histories. 
We do not doubt that this volume 
will give rise to as much controversy 
as the person about whom it was 
written. Nevertheless, whether we do 
or do not agree with all of Mr. 
Busch's premises and conclusions, he 
has written an interesting book and 
given a fair evaluation of Mr. Roose-
velt's strong and weak points of 
character. 
Great Book-Cheap 
A BASIC HISTORY OF THE 
UNITED STATES. By Charles A. 
Beard and Mary R. Beard. The 
New Home Library, New York. 
1944. 508 pages. Sixty-nine cents. 
PUBLISHED at a price which brings the book within the reach of 
everyone, this volume, as the distin-
guished authors say, "brings to a 
close our many years of co-operative 
efforts in seeking to interpret the 
long course of American history.-
It is newly designed and newly writ-
ten to express the historical judg-
ment which we have reached after 
more than forty years. . . . Whatever 
may be added to the record here pre-
sented, a consideration of these ac-
tivities, ideas, and interests, is basic 
to any understanding of American 
history." 
We are in full accord with this 
opinion, and we strongly urge the 
purchase of this book as a must for 
every home library. The term basic 
is well chosen; for the book deals, 
primarily, not with dates and events, 
but with the underlying trends-re-
ligious, economic, political, military, 
and intellectual. It gives the basic 
reasons for the rise and development 
of what we now call "the American 
way of life." 
The closing pages of the volume 
bring the subject-matter down to 
1943. It is interesting to note that 
the authors hold that the majority 
of our people are more concerned 
with economic readjustments within 
our land after the war than with 
the peace treaty that will follow, a 
conclusion that our own contacts 
with the people strongly bear out. 
It would be worthwhile if our office-
seekers as well as our voters would 
read this book before the November 
elections. It would help in under-
standing the problems that confront 
us as a people and perhaps lead to 
a more intelligent choice of office-
holders by the voters. 
The volume closes with an appen-
dix giving the Signers of the Decla-
ration of Indepemience and of our 
Constitution, a list of Presidents and 
Vice-Presidents, a table showing the 
territorial growth of the United 
States, 1783-1912, a fine index, and 
a brief reading list. 
Regional Literature 
OUT OF THE MIDWEST: A Col-
lection of Present-Day Writing. 
Edited by John T. Frederick. 
Whittlesey House, New York. 1944. 
405 pages. $3.50. 
I N a country so vast and varied as ours," writes Professor Frederick 
in his introduction, "the regional 
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writer gives special service to the 
nation as a whole by revealing and 
interpreting the people of his own 
region to those of other regions." 
And he adds: "He serves most sig-
nificantly if he can reveal and inter-
pret the people of his region to them-
selves." 
The writings that he has included 
in his compilation-short stories, 
chapters from novels and biogra-
phies, and poems-are focused, as he 
says, upon people, and remind us of 
Ruskin's opinion that we are in the 
right when we meditate upon what 
we have in common with all men 
rather than upon our differences. 
For in these selections the writers 
trace in diverse racial strains and 
diverse regional tasks the common 
emotions and duties of mankind. It 
may be objected that as a whole the 
compilation errs on the side of a 
superficial cheeriness, although many 
of the selections offer no grounds for 
such a charge, while others are free 
from blame since they are frankly 
entertaining. 
The geographical feature most 
emphasized is, of course, the prairie, 
which seems to its natives at once 
an impossible place to lead one's life 
and the only place free from abom-
inable melodrama. And if different 
topographies do indeed develop-or 
at least demand-different traits of 
character, the prairie is to be asso-
ciated with staying power. 
With fifty-six pieces, so different 
in form and purpose, it would seem 
futile to attempt any special men-
tion. Perhaps the greatest success 
of the compilation lies in the fact 
that it makes the reader want to 
read more by these writers, to finish 
the novels and to seek out other 
short stories and poems. Especially 
is this true of the fine selections 
from Willa Cather, Ruth Suckow, 
and Ernest Hemingway, August Der-
leth's story of the canny grandpar-
ents, Albert Halper's and James Far-
rell's sketches of bewildered Chica-
goans, Lucille Kohler's piece on the 
Easter beer of the old-time St. Louis 
Germans, MacKinlay Kantor's pres-
entation of aristocratic vestiges in 
Missouri hill life, Paul Corey's sketch 
of rural Iowa, Robert . Traver's rol-
licking story of justice in the Upper 
Peninsula, the stories by Della Lutes, 
Harold Titus, Louis Zara, Edna Fer-
ber, Hartzell Spence, and, of the 
verse, particularly James Hearst's 
"Country Men." 
For Freedom 
ARMY OF SHADOWS. By Joseph 
Kessel. Translated from the French 
by Haakon Chevalier. Alfred A. 
Knopf, New York. 1944. 159 pages. 
$2.00. 
F OR four years the French under-ground has waged unceasing and 
unrelenting warfare against the hated 
Boche invader. When, in the sum-
mer of 1940, "a foul old man tried 
to suborn the country," the French 
people, for a short while, lay crushed 
and prostrate. Then - mysteriously, 
almost miraculously-the French Re-
sistance sprang into being. Over-
night France had a new army-an 
army of shadows. It is this army 
which Joseph Kessel describes in his 
new book. In the preface to Army of 
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There is no propaganda in this book 
and there is no fiction. No detail has 
been forced, and none has been in-
vented. The reader will find collected 
here-without formality and sometimes 
even at random-only facts that have 
been experienced, verified, and that one 
might almost say are of daily occur-
rence: commonplace facts of present 
day French life .... Never has France 
waged a more exalted, a nobler war 
than that of the caves in which the 
free newspapers are printed, of the ter-
rains and coves where she receives her 
free friends and from which her free 
children set out, of the torture cells 
where in spite of tongs, red hot pins 
and crushed bones the martyrs main-
tain the silence of free men .... It has 
not been my foolish ambition to give 
a full-scale picture of the Resistance. 
All I have been able to do has been 
to lift one corner of the veil and afford 
a glimpse of the throbbing life and 
the suffering in the midst of battle. 
Mr. Kessel is exceptionally well 
qualified to speak for the mute heroes 
and heroines of the Resistance. He 
is a Frenchman, a veteran of the 
first World War, and was an active 
worker in the French underground 
from June, 1940, until, early in 1943, 
he was forced to flee to England to 
avoid arrest, torture, and execution. 
Mr. Kessel now lives in London, 
where, as a member of the de Gaul-
list forces, he continues his valiant 
battle against the despoilers of his 
country. 
Army of Shadows is at once terri-
fying and inspiring. No. thinking per-
son can fail to be shocked, fright-
ened, and depressed at this factual 
account of depraved and bestial 
cruelty. On the other hand, the 
heroic self-sacrifice of the oppressed 
people in all the conquered lands 
is truly inspiring. A weary world is 
beginning to ask, "How of ten must 
insensate greed and unbridled lust 
plunge us into the dark shadows of 
war?" 
Japan's Way of Life 
TRAVELER FROM TOKYO. By 
John Morris. Sheridan House 
Inc., New York. 1944. 253 pages. 
$2.75. 
I N order to understand our Oriental enemy and succeed in making a 
just and lasting peace after we have 
defeated him, we must understand 
his way of life. John Morris, an 
Englishman employed by the J ap-
anese government to teach English 
Literature in one of the leading To-
kyo universities, lived for more than 
four years in Japan's capital city, 
the last eight months of which after 
the Pearl Harbor incident. He was 
allowed the freedom of the city dur-
ing these months while his compa-
triots were interned. This unique sit-
uation enabled him to draw a picture 
of Japan's way of life while at peace 
and at war. 
The younger generation in Japan 
is greatly interested in Western cul-
ture-music, the stage, the screen-
even literature. But their slavish imi-
tation of a foreign civilization is a 
blind groping for a solution to life's 
problems, which, however, they can-
not really understand. 
Japanese education gives much 
emphasis to the English language, 
which for many years has been com-
pulsory in all Japanese schools, the 
average schoolboy devoting five hours 
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a week to the study of English. Even 
after December, 1941, the study of 
English was not to diminish, but 
Prime Minister Tojo urged that the 
schools increase the time devoted to 
it. The average Japanese's inability 
to speak English even fairly well 
does not indicate a lack of English 
instruction, but is attributable to the 
teaching of a foreign language ex-
clusively by native teachers. In the 
Japanese schools the pupils learn a 
"J apanized" English. 
The entire Japanese educational 
system is rigidly controlled by the 
government and is much like the 
Nazi system of youth indoctrination. 
Unquestioned obedience to the gov-
ernmental authorities, deification of 
the emperor, and readiness to sacri-
fice one's life for him and his cause 
are the basic principles of youth 
training in Japan. And this situation 
presages for us not an easy defeat 
of Japan. 
The author's opportunity to ob-
serve, especially after December, 
1941, Japanese police methods and 
criminal procedures is significant to 
understand Japan's way of life. Ac-
cording to Japanese law, an accused 
person is held guilty until he has 
proved himself innocent, while ac-
cording to American law, the one 
accused is regarded innocent until 
his guilt is established. 
This book is a significant contri-
bution to the current literature which 
tries to give us a picture of the J ap-
anese philosophy. One is impressed 
by the author's objective and un-
biased point of view. In the words 
of former U. S. Ambassador Joseph 
C. Grew, who wrote the Foreword to 
this volume, "Mr. Morris' book 
should be helpful in guiding our 
thinking away from blind alleys into 
healthy channels opening out into 
a long-range peaceful future." 
Spanish Poet 
GARCIA LORCA. By Edwin Honig. 
New Directions Books, Norfolk, 
Connecticut. 1944. 232 pages. $1.50. 
T HE career of Federico Garcia Lorca came to a sudden and 
tragic halt on a bright summer morn-
ing in 1936. On that day Lorca-and 
thousands of other loyal Spaniards-
died facing a firing squad of Fran· 
cisco Franco's fascist terrorists. Edwin 
Honig, Lorca's biographer, tells us 
that Spain's great modern poet had 
not allied himself with any political 
group and had espoused no political 
cause. He had, however, openly and 
freely affirmed his belief in freedom 
and democracy. A few months be-
fore his death, in an interview pub-
lished in the Madrid newspaper, El 
Sol, Lorca had said: 
I am completely a Spaniard, and it 
would be impossible for me to live 
outside of my geographical boundaries; 
but I hate him who is a Spaniard only 
to be nothing more. I am a brother 
to everybody, and I despise the man 
who sacrifices himself for an abstract 
nationalist idea only to love his country 
with a bandage over his eyes. 
Simple words, honest words, but 
words not to the liking of those who 
had committed themselves "to de-
liver the free democracy of popular 
Spain to Hitler for target practice." 
The fourth volume in a series of 
publications entitled Makers of Mod-
ern Literature, Mr. Honig's book is 
I 
I 
September 1944 47 
the first detailed survey in English 
of Garcia Lorca's life and work. To 
understand and to appreciate the 
writings of Lorca we must, first of 
all, recognize the fact that the cul-
ture of Spain is radically different 
from our own. For more than seven 
hundred years a unique culture has 
lived and flourished on the Iberian 
Peninsula. The matchless folk poetry 
which came to full flower in Spain's 
Golden Age in the thirteenth and 
fourteenth centuries is still fresh, 
spontaneous, and vital in the poems, 
the plays, and the folk tragedies of 
Garcia Lorca. In his writings we find 
likewise the somber stoicism, the 
direct sensuousness, the lyrical mysti-
cism, the delicate imagery, and the 
elemental dramatic power which 
characterizes Spanish literature. 
Through Nazi Eyes 
GERMAN RADIO PROPAGANDA. 
By Ernst Kris and Hans Speier. 
Oxford University Press, New York. 
i 944. 529 pages. $1.00. 
T HE Oxford University Press is acting as publishers for the 
studies of the Institute of World Af-
fairs. The Institute, modeled in some 
measure upon the Royal Institute of 
International Affairs and the Kiel 
Institute of World Economics, is a 
new research organization whose 
faculty is composed of fo~eign schol-
ars from every country in Europe. 
I ts purpose is to inform American 
public opinion on world-affairs, par-
ticularly in the economic and socio-
logical fields. It will function as an 
independent unit of the New School 
for Social Research and will supple-
ment the work of other American 
scholars and institutions. The Insti-
tute will engage in research in im-
portant international fields and will 
make its findings available to the 
government, to business, labor, and 
educational groups. 
The Institute, whose president is 
Dr. Alvin Johnson, will be headed 
by a Research Council manned by 
an international body of scholars 
selected from the Graduate Faculty 
of Political and Social Science and 
Ecole Libre des Hautes Etudes, both 
units of the New School, and from 
other American and foreign institu-
tions. Under the chairmanship of 
Dr. Hans Staudinger, and with Dr. 
Adolph Lowe as Director of Re-
search, the present membership in-
cludes, in addition to representatives 
from these faculties, the following 
American scholars: ,Wesley Mitchell, 
James Shotwell, John B. C. Cond-
liffe, William Anderson, Robert Mac-
1 ver, Alvin Hansen, Walter Hamil-
ton, and Ralph Young. 
This volume is the second to be 
published under the auspices of the 
Institute of World Affairs. It gives a 
comprehensive account of what the 
Germans at home have been told 
about this war in official German 
radio broadcasts. Since these broad-
casts are not audible in this country, 
less attention has been paid to the 
efforts of Dr. Goebbels and his prop-
agandists inside Germany than to 
their short-wave activities abroad, 
The present book fills this gap. It is 
based on a study of the Daily Digest 
of Foreign Broadcasts, issued as a 
confidential document by the British 
Broadcasting _Corporation· and made 
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available for the purposes of this 
book. 
Divided into three parts, this book 
describes this war as seen through 
Nazi eyes. The first part contains a 
discussion of the planning of radio 
propaganda for the various types of 
transmissions, the fight of the Prop-
aganda Ministry for credibility in 
the face of distrust on the part of 
many Germans and of the prop-
aganda conducted by the United Na-
tions. 
The second part describes the im-
ages which Nazi propaganda origin-
ally tries to create of Hitler and of 
minor leaders. The portrait of Hitler 
has been very strikingly modified 
during the course of this war. The 
image of the German soldier has 
changed correspondingly. Finally, 
important changes have been wrought 
in the carefully considered opinion 
which the Germans are supposed to 
entertain about themselves. Of par-
ticular interest in this second part is 
the picture of the enemy. While all 
enemies are presented as vicious and 
weak, England, the United States, and 
Russia are presented differently. The 
differences in presentation are dis-
cussed in detail and brought to a 
dramatic climax by a description of 
the Nazi portraits of Churchill, Roose-
velt, and Stalin. 
The third part of the book dis-
cusses the course of the war. The 
position of the Nazi party in Ger-
many and National Socialist philoso-
phy compel German propagandists 
to present victory as an inevitable 
result of Hitler's initiative and fore-
sight. The main problem, however, 
consists of dealing with defeats of 
the German army. There is a full 
discussion of the tricks and devices 
used by Dr. Goebbels in concealing 
the meaning and the outcome of the 
Battle of Britain, in dealing with the 
Allied raids over Europe, and in 
bolstering morale when the Germans 
were defeated in Russia and in Tu-
nisia. 
German Radio Propaganda pre-
sents the findings of two years of 
research on a project directed by 
Ernst Kris and Hans Speier. Both 
have been engaged in propaganda 
analysis in government services, Dr. 
Kris in London from 1939 to 1940, 
and Dr. Speier in Washington since 
1942. The book, produced in collab-
oration with their associates, is a 
unique and invaluable contribution 
to our understanding of Germany's 
prosecution of the war, of prime in-
terest to the specialist and layman 
alike. It is illustrated with graphs 
and tables depicting some of the 
main trends of German propaganda, 
and has a comprehensive index. 
Why Was I Killed? 
RETURN OF THE TRAVELLER. 
By Rex Warner. J. B. Lippincott 
Company, Philadelphia. 1944. 208 
pages. $2.00. 
T HE novels of Rex Warner have not been numerous, but they 
have been unusual. He is a young 
Englishman, under forty, and a non-
conformist, having once relinquished 
a teaching position when his opin-
ions did not coincide with the head 
master's. Of modern writing he has 
said, "I should like to see the epic 
and allegorical qualities in the place 
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of the photographic methods which 
now seem to be popular." Eleanor 
Clark stated that his Wild Goose 
Chase (1938) "opened up the blind 
alley of realism and made plausible 
once more the forms of allegory and 
myth." The Professor (1939) was 
praised as one of the best and most 
stirring of modern political novels, 
the story of a great democracy invad-
ed by Fascists and an idealist strug-
gling to live by his ideals when all 
forces of barbarism were loosed. 
His latest book is reminiscent of 
his former works. In Return ot the 
Traveller Mr. Warner asks in the 
spirit of a dead soldier, "Why was I 
killed?" This was the title under 
which the book was published in 
Great Britain. His question is put to 
five sightseers in a cathedral before 
a memorial to an unknown soldier . . 
An abbey priest acts as intermediary 
between the thoughts of the living 
and the dead. 
To Sir Alfred Fothey, wealthy no-
bleman, the answer was patriotism, 
love of country. Bob Clark, factory 
worker, called patriotism all the 
bunk. "He was killed because he got 
hit with something," was as far as 
he would venture to answer. An old 
scholarly refugee suggested, "He is 
dead to resist the evil idea." The 
middle-aged soldier from Spain de-
nied that it was for defense only, 
but a more positive fight for a new 
world. The widow who had lost her 
son claimed his death was our fault. 
"He died for the sins of the whole 
world," she said. 
Then, to explain the reasons for 
these five views, the author puts the 
dead soldier into the past lives of 
each of these persons. One can clearly 
see the development of each of the 
ideas. Even then, the soldier is not 
satisfied as to why he was killed. The 
priest then gives his ideas on the pur-
pose of his death and more particu-
larly on the purpose of life. 
The argument is comprehensive 
and well developed. Whether or not 
one agrees with the conclusions of 
the author, which are a little vague 
to sum up in one sentence, the read-
er will find himself engrossed in the 
problem and may even clarify his 
own thinking by reading the book. 
It is beautifully written in clear, pre-
cise prose. Though it is impossible 
to state all the little things which 
make the book distinguished, one 
may honestly say that the reading of 
it is an experience to be remem-
bered. 
JESSIE E. SWANSON 
War Verbatim 
BORN IN BATTLE. By Capt. Ro-
wan T. Thomas. John C. Winston 
Company, Philadelphia. 1944. 367 
pages. $ 3 .oo. 
C UBTITLED "Round the World Ad-
0 ventures of the 513th Bombard-
ment Squadron," this book tells the 
story of the present war in terms of 
109 men, their thoughts and feel-
ings, as well as their actions. It is an 
excellent account of life and death 
with the roving squadron of Flying 
Fortresses which fought under Lt. 
Gen. Lewis Brereton and Lt. Col. 
Eugene Eubank (now Brigadier 
General) in the first years of the war. 
They were known variously as "Too-
mey's Flying Circus," "That Fortress 
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Bunch from India,'' also "The Or-
phan Squadron" or "The Bastard 
Squadron" because they were not 
attached to any particular air force. 
During their 200,000-mile bombing 
odyssey they fought in India, with 
the Flying Tigers over China, against 
Rommel in North Africa, and they 
helped pave the way for the invasion 
of Italy. They endured not only the 
hell of battle, but all the discomforts 
of climate, insects, and tropical dis-
eases. 
Capt. Rowan T. Thomas, now 
Major Thomas, a young Mississippi 
lawyer, wrote the book on the run. 
It was first drafted from his personal 
diary and augmented with accounts 
from the diaries of his friends. "My 
chief intent," says Major Thomas, 
"has been to let you look into the 
hearts of these soldiers from their 
training days until the day they 
came home." This period covers ap-
proximately the time from June, 
i941, until March, i943. 
Although the author introduces 
many of his friends, then just as you 
get acquainted, tells you how they 
were killed, the book is not all sad-
ness and sudden death. He treats 
these disasters reverently, but not 
sentimentally. There is much humor 
and even some romance (witness the 
winning of Barbara Scott by Capt. 
Thomas) in the book. Yankee hu-
mor is sprinkled all through it. For 
example, this extended metaphor 
likening mosquitoes to Japs was con-
cocted in a bull session: 
Their orders for the day read: "Planes 
1 to 54,000 take off and pester the life 
out of the enemy: this is a nuisance 
flight." ... When I came in here they 
were warming up their mocors all over 
the field, taking off individually and 
in squadrons. They are sending oul 
missions with all their allied air forces 
It is rumored that their ground forces, 
the bedbugs and lice, are going to make 
a co-ordinated push. 
In their bull sessions, recorded al-
most verbatim, these airmen reveal 
their hopes and plans for the future, 
their bewilderment and anger at 
money-hungry American strikers, and 
their ideas on what they're fighting 
for. 
The book is illustrated with more 
than a dozen plates of photographs 
of places and people mentioned in 
the narrative. A world map of the 
squadron's journeys lines the cover. 
JESSIE E. SWANSON 
W om But Pleasant 
FAIR STOOD THE WIND FOR 
FRANCE. By H. E. Bates. Little, 
Brown & Company, Boston. 1944. 
270 pages. $3.oo. 
SOME day a scholar will no doubt earn his degree by writing a 
dissertation on "The Novel of Es-
cape from 1940-1944." To an already 
long list of novels of this type, H. E. 
Bates' Fair Stood the Wind for 
France may now be added. Its plot 
is well-worn, and even the device 
used by Mr. Bates-the wrecking of 
a plane in enemy territory-has al-
ready been overworked both by nov-
elists and by Hollywood scenario writ-
ers. 
When John Franklin and his crew 
of five English airmen are grounded 
in Occupied France, each man real-
izes that his problem is to get back 
to England and to get there as quick-
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ly, as safely, as efficiently, and as 
quietly as possible. Franklin's prob-
lem is much more difficult than that 
of the others; for, miraculously, he 
was the only one wounded when the 
plane crashed. The whole crew is 
befriended by a stalwart and cour-
ageous family of French peasants, 
and one by one they disappear into 
safety until only Franklin is left. He 
falls desperately in love with Fran-
\:oise, the daughter of the family. Her 
great courage and simple faith, to-
gether with her efficiency and level-
headedness, make it possible for both 
her and Franklin to escape from 
France. The final step across the bor-
der is, however, made possible only 
by a truly heroic sacrifice on the part 
of one of the members of Franklin's 
crew. 
What sets this novel, with its rather 
hackneyed plot, apart from most 
novels of its kind is Mr. Bates' gen-
uine talent for writing. The first pic-
ture the reader gets of Fran\:oise is 
as reassuring and comforting as if 
the author had said, "Here's your 
heroine. Rely on her; she'll take care 
of everything." He gets this effect in 
few words: "She was very dark and 
her eyes big and brilliant and dark, 
did not move either. . . . And he 
was struck in an extraordinary way 
by her silence and her motionlessness. 
There was nothing passive about 
them. They were strong and definite 
and he knew that she was not afraid." 
Only when it comes to her relation-
ship to Franklin does Fran\:oise's 
levelheadedness desert her. Then it is 
he who is the sensible one, for al-
though he loves Fran\:oise dearly and 
hopes to marry her as soon as pos-
sible, he can but wonder and worry 
about what his English mother will 
say when he comes home with a 
foreign peasant bride. To his other 
characters also Mr. Bates gives both 
vitality and personality in a few 
sentences. His descriptions of place 
are just as deft, and the reader really 
swelters in the dark, stuffy mill, 
smells the fresh croissants in the 
scrubbed farmhouse kitchen, and 
hears the quiet river at the bottom 
of the vineyard. 
The story, although presented dra-
matically, never loses a touch of 
good, hard sense. To the kind of 
French family pictured in this book, 
the aiding and harboring of refugees 
is a thing to be taken for granted. 
Although the constant threat of ex-
ecution makes the business risky, this 
threat in no way hampers their ac-
tivities. Trusting in God, they go 
about their dangerous but patriotic 
work quietly, efficiently, and undra-
matically. 
Perhaps the best quality of Fair 
Stood the Wind for France is its read-
ability. It will take the reader away 
from his own problems and confront 
him with a whole set of new ones, 
which will solve themselves in a few 
hours of reading time. 
PATIERSON McLEAN FRIEDRICH 
The World of Tomorrow 
THE REST OF YOUR LIFE. By 
Leo Cherne. Doubleday, Doran 
and Company, Inc., Garden City, 
New York. 1944. 298 pages. $2.75. 
LEO CHERNE, executive secretary of the Research Institute of Amer-
ica, writes lucidly, entertainingly, 
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authoritatively, and convincingly 
about what is likely to take place in 
our land when Johnny comes march-
ing home. Many writers have dealt 
prolifically and glibly with the prob-
lems which postwar life and postwar 
business will throw into our laps; but 
few of them have succeeded in pre-
senting their conclusions as skilfully 
as Mr. Cherne. There are numerous 
prophecies in his book; yet the read-
er does not get the notion that those 
prophecies are based on mere cob-
web-spinning or armchair analyses. 
The author speaks frankly and 
searchingly of the many problems 
pertaining to demobilization, to job-
getting, and job-creating. Will our 
production of peacetime goods, for 
example, even begin to match the 
stupendous achievements we have 
made in turning out tools of destruc-
tion? No. Why? Mr. Cherne argues 
as follows: 
There will be a fear of glut. It is 
precisely because American business was 
afraid of a swollen supply of goods 
without markets that the United States 
Government today owns this huge in-
dustrial machine. Private business was 
reluctant to expand its own capacity to 
produce war goods. An understandable 
reluctance. In the heyday of 1928 and 
1929 America was still producing at 20 
per cent less than capacity. It was a 
simple philosophy: no sense buying a 
suit five sizes larger when, as it is, the 
one you're wearing swims on you. 
It is important to remember that 
"when the war is over at least half of 
the tools working in thousands of 
separate plants, large and small, in 
almost every industry will be govern-
ment-owned." A knotty problem in 
the matter of conversion? Perhaps. 
What will the government do? What 
will private business do? Will some-
one get clawed? Will there be eco-
nomic tyranny after the war? The 
National Planning Association de· 
dares that "industrial and economi< 
patterns of the country for the next 
generation will be determined large-
ly by the disposition and use of the 
government-owned war plants." Mr. 
Cherne, however, is sure that "the 
force of history, the pressure of time, 
the magnitude of the problem, are 
not likely to permit an alteration of 
the basic industrial control of Amer-
ica." 
What are the individual citizen's 
chances for happiness and progress 
after the Axis has been smashed and 
our boys have come home? What 
must we do to have full employment, 
say, in 1946? You will find these im-
portant questions answered in a 
stimulating manner in Mr. Cherne's 
thought-provoking book. In addition, 
the author discusses the new gadgets 
which may or may not be ours after 
the war. He talks about labor unions, 
big business, the middle classes, hous-
ing, technology, medicine, and psy-
chiatry. 
Religion in the U .S.S.R. 
PEOPLE, CHURCH, AND STATE 
IN MODERN RUSSIA. By Paul 
B. Anderson. The Macmillan Com-
pany, New York. 1944. 240 pages. 
$2.50. 
E VER since 1917 Paul B. Anderson has paid close attention to the 
ups and downs of the Soviet Union. 
He was doing important work in the 
U.S.S.R. for the Y.M.C.A. when the 
L...-----------~~-----------~· 
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great revolution was in its infancy. 
Later on he watched developments 
in the mighty communist state from 
other European vantage points. He 
devoted much time to the careful 
study of Soviet newspapers, journals, 
and books. In the course of his travels 
in the eastern part of the European 
continent he talked with men and 
women in almost every walk of life 
in an effort to arrive at a clear-cut 
understanding of what was going on 
in the Soviet Union. Since he was 
particularly interested in the attitude 
of the communist regime toward reli-
gion and in the reaction of the rank 
and file of the Russian citizenry to-
ward a government which was out-
spokenly and on principle anti-reli-
gious, he tried to get to the roots of 
what was happening in the U .S.S.R. 
with respect to church life and 
church organization. His conclusions 
are set forth in People, Church, and 
State in Modern Russia. 
The Soviet Union, through its 
leaders and its champions, has de-
clared time and again in recent 
months that its constitution guaran-
tees freedom of worship to the Rus-
sians. How, then, is it to be explained 
that the church, particularly the Or-
thodox Church, has had to endure so 
much persecution ever since the Bol-
sheviks took control? One cannot an-
swer that question adequately with-
out bearing in mind that freedom of 
worship means and implies some-
thing radically different in the 
U .S.S.R. from what it means and im-
plies in the United States of America. 
As a matter of fact, freedom, accord-
ing to the conception of the term as 
it is used in the land of the Soviets, 
is the very antithesis of freedom as 
nations with a democratic form of 
government understand the word. 
Article 124 of the 1936 Constitu-
tion of the Soviet Union guarantees 
"freedom for the conduct of religious 
worship." At the same time, however, 
it states that "freedom for anti-reli-
gious propaganda is recognized for 
all citizens." When the 1936 Consti-
tution permits "freedom of worship," 
it means "freedom of worship," no 
more and no less. According to this 
explicit pronouncement, no man, 
woman, or child in the U .S.S.R. will 
be molested if that man, woman, or 
child restricts religious activity to 
worship and to worship alone. A law 
promulgated in April, 1929, reads as 
follows: 
Religious unions (parishes) are for-
bidden: (a) to establish mutual aid 
funds, co-operatives, producing unions, 
and in general to use the property at 
their disposal for any other purpose 
than the satisfying of religious needs; 
(b) to give material aid to their mem-
bers; to organize either special meetings 
for children, youth, women, for prayer 
and other purposes, or general meet-
ings, groups, circles, departments, Bib-
lical, literary, handworking, labour, re-
ligious study, etc., and also to organize 
excursions and children's playgrounds, 
to open libraries, reading rooms, to or-
ganize sanatoria and medical aid. Only 
such books as are necessary for the per-
formance of services are permitted to 
be kept in the church buildings and 
houses of prayer. 
It is obvious, therefore, that in 
the U.S.S.R. there can be no free-
dom of religion as we look upon such 
freedom. In the Soviet Union there 
can be no schools of theology, no 
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church-directed m1ss10nary acuv1t1es, 
and no organizations for the purpose 
of practicing Christian charity. Yet 
the individual citizen is allowed to 
worship as he or .she sees fit. Natur-
ally, the Christians in our land and 
in many other lands regard such 
freedom of religion as a thorough-
going hamstringing of religion and 
religious life. Nevertheless, even the 
rigorously curtailed and tightly cir-
cumscribed "freedom of worship" in 
the U.S.S.R. is proving to be a tiny 
mustard seed, so to speak, which, as 
time goes on, may develop into a 
large tree. 
Dyed-in-the-wool Communists have 
always regarded religion as "an opi-
ate for the people." When Lenin 
and his coadjutors came into power 
in Russia, they were determined to 
see to it that this "opiate for the peo-
ple" should not in any way curb the 
workings of communism or prevent 
the achievement of its ultimate goals. 
They knew, furthermore, that in 
Tsarist Russia Church and . State had 
been inextricably intertwined and 
that the Church was, on system, un-
Jilterably opposed to communism. 
This fact alone accounts for the hos-
tility of the Bolsheviks toward the 
Church. In addition, the Commun-
ists had seen more than one evidence 
of out-and-out corruption in eccle-
siastical circles. Consequently, they 
decided to curb the influence of the 
Church. Many important considera-
tions, however, prompted them to do 
so without taking away "freedom of 
worship" as the Communists them-
selves interpreted "freedom of wor-
ship." 
When the guiding spirits of the 
U .S.S.R. declared that there must b• 
"freedom for an ti-religious propa-
ganda," they meant exactly what 
they said. There has been systematic 
and large-scale propaganda for athe· 
ism in the Soviet Union. In 1929 the 
nation-wide agitation for anti-reli-
gion became a function of the 
schools. It was carried on in the Com-
somol [Communist Youth Associa-
tion], among the trade unions, on 
the collective farms, in the factories, 
and in the homes. Although the 
Constitution expressly forbade the 
establishment and the maintenance 
of schools for religion, training cen-
ters for anti-religious instructors 
sprang up throughout the U.S.S.R. 
Some maintained a two-year course. 
For the Anti-religious Section of the 
Leningrad Institute of History, Philoso-
phy and Languages, requirements for 
registration were the same as for other 
higher educational institutions, and stu-
dents were provided bedrooms and 
scholarships. 
Anti-religious ideology is the ide-
ology of the Communist Party. The 
Orthodox Church does not look with 
favor upon such a state of affairs; but 
it can do nothing more than make 
the best of the conditions as they 
exist. Naturally, the war has brought 
some amelioration for religion in the 
Soviet Union. What about the fu-
ture? Mr. Anderson writes: 
The future belongs to Christians, 
Marxists, and many others of quite dif-
ferent ideas and ideologies, and it will 
contain elements which no one can now 
foretell. As Professor Florovsky has well 
said, "The future is not something to 
be sought or hoped for, but something 
to be created." 
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Profitable Reading 
WATCHING THE WORLD. By 
Raymond Clapper. Edited and 
with a biographical sketch by Mrs. 
Raymond Clapper. Introduction 
by Ernie Pyle. Whittlesey House, 
New York. 1944. 372 pages. Illus-
trated with photographs. $3.00. 
L ONG ago someone with a fondness for smart remarks declared that 
nothing is more ancient than yester-
day's newspaper. True or false? 
Those who read the well-made col-
lection Of some of the columns 
which the late Ray Clapper wrote 
between 1934 and 1944 will say at 
once that in more than one respect 
the glibly uttered statement about the 
antiquity of yesterday's newspaper is 
utterly nonsensical. 
Clapper was one of the ablest col-
umnists our country has ever had. 
He was not an expert stylist; but he 
wrote simply, honestly, and coura-
geously. Frequently he ruffled the 
feathers of some of his readers; yet he 
never did so because of a desire to be 
sensational. He discussed personali-
ties and events as he himself saw and 
understood those personalities and 
events. If you agreed, he was glad; if 
you disagreed, he was quick to rec-
ognize your right to do so. His vision 
was clear; his judgments were always 
based on painstaking analysis. Watch-
ing the World is fascinating reading. 
It sheds much light on important 
events that took place in our coun-
try and abroad during the past ten 
years. The representative columns 
deal with the following subjects: 
''Journalism,'' ''Democracy," "Roose-
velt," "New Deal," "Republican 
Party," "Congress," "Labor," "War-
time Stresses on Democracy-Infla-
tion and Taxation," "Prewar," 
"War," "Postwar," and "Last Mis-
sion." 
Canada's Fortress 
QUEBEC: HISTORIC SEAPORT. 
By Mazo de la Roche. Doubleday, 
Doran and Company, Garden City. 
1944. 203 pages. $3.50. 
L IKE one of the new maps in which we look down on our 
country from some unused direction 
is Mazo de la Roche's book on the 
Port of Quebec. Fanning out like- a 
crescent to the southwest lie the Eng-
lish and Dutch colonies of New En-
gland and New York, and we view 
them through the eyes of French 
aristocrats. The book might be de-
scribed as a well-documented sketch; 
it presents a graphic digest of the 
history of "the fortress cliff that 
keeps of Canada the key." 
The discoverer of the great rock 
was Jacques Cartier, who, by the 
bounty of Francis I, sailed to Canada 
from Brittany. "In April 1534 he left 
spring behind in St. Malo." Weather 
was to play an important role in the 
successive attempts at settlement and 
conquest. In summer and early au-
tumn the valley of the St. Lawrence 
wquld be delightful with golden 
grapes and berries growing through 
the forests of maple, birch, beech, 
cedar, and cherry. But "before long 
the snowflakes had begun to sparkle 
on the air. A skein of ice glistened at 
the edge of the pool. ... Winter de-
scended, grim and inexorable. An 
iron world formed about them, the 
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earth frozen like metal, the ships 
ironbound in the river." Scurvy and 
famine accompanied the winter. 
In 1603, after a half-century lapse 
of interest in exploration, Samuel de 
Champlain made the first of his thir-
teen trips to Canada; and in 1608, 
up the St. Lawrence at the "Kebec" 
-an Indian term for "narrows" -
where Cartier had wintered, he 
founded Quebec. Under his guidance 
the fur trade was fostered and great 
interest was aroused in France for 
Christianizing the Indians. Francis-
cans and Jesuits went out to Indian 
villages where during the terrible 
winters they would live in huts "made 
of birch bark, crowded with Indians, 
dogs, lice, and fleas, reeking with 
horrid smells," and where they 
"could scarcely see across the hut for 
the smoke." An Ursuline convent was 
founded by nuns of noble families; 
it served as a hospital for Indians 
and whites during the epidemics of 
small pox and in time of war. 
Against a background of hostile 
Indians were led the lives of the fine 
citizens, of the habitants, and of the 
coureurs de bois. In the governor's 
chateau the elegance and ceremony 
of the dinners and balls recalled 
Versailles; and the woodsmen, "what-
ever the rough life they lived, . . . 
retained the good manners, the gaiety 
and lightheartedness of their French 
forebears." 
When the great governor Count 
Frontenac came, toward the end of 
the century, his time was taken up 
with border warfare against English 
and Dutch colonists and the Iroquois. 
Among friendly Indians the courage, 
verve, and reliability of this godson 
of Louis XIV made him a great hero. 
Various English expeditions against 
Quebec failed through ill chance, but 
in 1759 the inadequately garrisoned 
city fell to Wolfe. At the end of the 
century the nihilistic aspects of the 
French Revolution repelled the Cath-
olic Quebecers; they were reconciled 
to their political separation from 
France, though they held-and still 
largely hold-to their old customs 
and to their Norman speech. 
Religious Novel 
THE EMPEROR'S PHYSICIAN. 
By J. R. Perkins. The Bobbs-Mer-
rill Co., Indianapolis. 1944. 245 
pages. $2.50. 
DR. J. R. PERKINS is a Congregation-al minister who has specialized 
in the social conditions and especial-
ly in the medical knowledge of the 
Roman Empire in the time of Christ. 
He has previously published A Thin 
Volume; Trails, Rails and War, a 
life of General G. M. Dodge; also a 
play, The Money Changers. He is 
co-author of the International Ro-
tary Code of Ethics. 
In this interesting novel, the au-
thor has Luke, the Physician, tell 
the story, into which is woven an 
illuminating picture of social, medi-
cal, and political conditions in the 
Holy Land in New Testament times. 
The emperor's physician, Sergius Cu-
manus, is commissioned to make a 
study of the health conditions in Pal-
estine. Luke accompanies him on the 
journey. They soon come in contact 
with people who have seen the cures 
of Jesus. Cumanus is skeptical, dis-
cussing them as the clever work of a 
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faker or a magman. Little by little 
he is shaken in his unbelief and at 
last becomes a firm believer. 
The story is grippingly told and 
will be enjoyed by all who like nov-
els about the times of our Lord. 
U.S. Sovereignty vs. World 
Organization 
THE CONSTITUTION AND 
WORLD ORGANIZATION. By 
Edward S. Corwin. Princeton Uni-
versi•ty fuess, Princeton, N. J ., 
i 944. xiii and 64 pages. $1.00. 
T HE writer attempts to answer. the question: Does our Federal Con-
stitution oppose and prohibit our 
participation in establishing a world-
organization of nations? 
In the first place, he argues that 
national sovereignty, which some see 
violated by an international union 
of states, is not identical with un-
limited rights of states to wage war 
upon one another; for "when Total 
War is the price of Total Sovereign-
ty, the price is too high." 
Furthermore, the Federal Consti-
tution does not prevent the govern-
ment of the United States from mak-
ing international treaties if these safe-
guard the interest of the nation; nor 
is the protection of private rights 
which the Constitution guarantees 
nullified by such international trea-
ties. On this point the author con-
cludes that "the question whether the 
United States should enter an inter-
national organization for the promo-
tion of peace and of what pledges it 
should give with respect to the use 
of its constitutional powers to the 
same end, is one which the appropri-
ate agencies of the National Govern-
ment are free to decide on grounds 
of national interest, substantially un-
fettered by Constitutional Limitations 
of any kind." 
Finally the author refers to the 
role of the Senate in treaty-making, 
which some regard a serious consti-
tutional obstacle to our nation's en-
trance into an international organi-
zation. Here he maintains that the 
Senate's role has become a constantly 
diminishing one. History shows that 
joint resolutions of both houses of 
Congress have repeatedly been sub-
stituted for the constitutional pre-
rogative of the Senate in treaty-mak-
ing, and that this change is sup-
ported by public opinion as a pro-
cedure in fuller harmony with demo-
cratic principles than the literal pro-
vision of the Constitution. The au-
thor states frankly that he believes 
the Senate ought . to recognize this 
trend and be ready to support "a pro-
posal to replace the existing provi-
sion in the Constitution for Senate 
approval of treaties by one requiring 
legislative approval." 
The author sees only two possible 
futures for the United States: im-
perialistic adventuring or active pro-
motion of world peace. The latter 
he regards an essential requirement 
toward maintaining constitutional 
democracy at home. 
Edward S. Corwin, a prominent 
legal scholar, is professor of juris-
prudence at Princeton and the au-
thor of a number of books qn con-
stitutional problems. This volume is 
the first in a series called Princeton 
Studies in American Civilization. 
A BRIEF GLANCE AT PUBLICATIONS 
A SURVEY OF BOOKS 
-AND PASS THE 
AMMUNITION 
By Chaplain Howell M. Forgy, 
U.S.N. D. Appleten-Century Cor-
poration, New York. i944. 242 
pages. $2.50. 
I T seems a long while back when every time we tuned in on the 
radio someone would be playing or 
singing "Praise the Lord, and Pass 
the Ammunition." Time and the war 
have carried us far beyond that pe-
riod, and we are wondering whether 
this book has not appeared too late 
to get a great deal of attention from 
the reading public. At any rate, it 
gives the story of the cruiser "New 
Orleans," its fighting men, and the 
chaplain who gave them the "battle 
cry heard 'round the world," as told 
by the chaplain himself. The most 
interesting part of the book is the 
account of the "New Orleans" in the 
engagement at Lunga Point, where 
a torpedo despatched by the Japanese 
carried away the whole bow, about 
one-third of the ship. The crew built 
a temporary bow of tropical palms, 
got away from the enemy, and safely 
made a hazardous voyage to Aus-
tralia, i,500 miles away. 
ROOKIE OF THE YEAR 
By John R. Tunis. Harcourt, Brace 
& Co., New York, N. Y. i944. igg 
pages. $2.00. 
JOHN TUNIS knows how to write col-orful stories of baseball in the 
major leagues. In this volume he tells 
the story of "Spike" Russell, youth-
ful manager of the Dodgers who 
finds his team, in mid-season, ten 
games behind the league-leading 
cards. Russell manages to pull his 
team together so that it overcomes 
its rivals. 
NO MORTAL FIRE 
By Elsa Valentine. Simon and 
Schuster, New York. 1944. 288 
pages. $2.50. 
A FIRST novel, No Mortal Fire, misses fire completely. One can 
only wonder as to the motive or 
motives which inspired Elsa Valen-
tine to choose a Lutheran parsonage 
as the setting for a curiously twisted 
I 
I 
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tale of weakness, cruelty, murder, 
perversion, and Naziism. Obviously 
Mrs. Valentine knows little or noth-
ing about the Lutheran Church in 
America, about life in a Lutheran 
parsonage, or about the German lan-
guage. Is it fair or wise-especially 
at this time-to use the name of any 
church body, or of any group, in a 
false and unpleasant connotation? 
THIS IS KATE 
By Margaret Hard. Henry Holt 
and Company, Inc., New York. 
1944· 213 pages. $2.50. 
M ARGARET HARD's engaging story of happy childhood days in a 
Canadian convent school makes 
pleasant, effortless vacation reading. 
As a fictional character, charming, 
precocious, incredibly naive, and pre-
ternaturally wise young Kate can be 
swallowed in one large and painless 
gulp. But if-horrible thought-such 
a paragon should suddenly be clothed 
with flesh and blood, she would 
strike terror in the stoutest adult 
heart. 
THE MIRACLE OF AMERICA 
By Andre Maurois. Translated 
from the French by Denver and 
Jane Lindley. Harper & Brothers, 
New York. 1944. 428 pages. Illus-
trated. $3.50. 
A NDRE MAUROIS, the famous French author, has written an exciting 
history of the United States of 
America. He has striven to be wholly 
objective in his book. Furthermore, 
he has written with such admirable 
clarity, fluency, and beauty that it 
is a pleasure to read and re-read 
the volume. One wishes that all his-
torians had the skill of presentation 
which .M. Maurois possesses. If the 
history textbooks used in our schools 
were all as masterfully written as The 
Miracle of America, many of our 
·citizens would, in all likelihood, be 
far better versed in the history of 
their native land than they actually 
are. M. Maurois' book is a joy. 
FAMOUS AMERICAN 
COMPOSERS 
By Grace Overmeyer. Thomas Y. 
Crowell Company, New York. 1944. 
210 pages. Illustrated. $2.00. 
I F you want to read brief and en-tertaining biographical sketches 
of Francis Hopkinson, Lowell Ma-
son, Stephen Collins Foster, Louis 
Moreau Gottschalk, Theodore Thom-
as, John Philip Sousa, Edward Alex-
ander MacDowell, Henry Thacker 
Burleigh, Louise Homer, Charles 
Wakefield Cadman, George Gersh-
win, and Aaron Copland, Famous 
American Composers will give you 
what you are looking for. N everthe-
less, one cannot escape the conclu-
sion that the book has a quality 
which is distinctly and unmistakably 
sophomoric. So far as genuine schol-
arship is concerned, the volume is 
stillborn. The autlior knows that 
Louise Homer is not a composer; 
but a biographical sketch of the 
great artist is included because, ac-
cording to a poorly written footnote, 
Homer has been an "inspirer of the 
creative work of her husband (Sid-
ney Homer) as well as for her own 
outstanding musical personality." 
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Theodore Thomas, of course, was a 
great trail-blazer in the United 
States; but he was not a famous 
American composer. 
TRUMPET VOLUNTARY 
By G. B. Stern. The Macmillan 
Company, New York. 1944. 387 
pages. $2.75. 
I F you have a fondness for highly personalized essays, you will find 
many pleasing and fascinating 
thoughts in G. B. Stern's latest con-
tribution to the literary market. Now 
and then the author's style is beau-
tiful. As a rule, however, it rambles 
along in a leisurely and none-too-
inspiring fashion over hill and dale. 
You either like it or you do not. To 
a large extent the essays are auto-
biographical. They strive, after the 
manner of the "Trumpet Voluntary" 
ascribed to Henry Purcell, to give 
expression to "the clear tune of life 
itself, its triumph and its certainty, 
uniting defiance of death with a 
welcome from the other side." How 
well the author's divagations succeed 
in accomplishing a purpose so loft} 
depends largely on the attitude and 
the sympathy of the reader. More 
of ten than not one wonders whether 
the well-known woman writer has 
ever realized clearly that a straight 
line is the shortest distance between 
two points. It is only fair to state 
that many do not relish wading 
through pools of trivialities in order 
to get a few morsels of substantial 
food. The fact that the pools are 
sometimes unusually limpid makes 
the wading less onerous; but wading, 
after all, does become tiresome. 
The truth is that while man makes things, woman, by 
the nature which God has given her, turns them into 
something infinitely better. Man builds a stove-factory 
to make money, and woman uses the stove to make some-
thing as far above money as Heaven is above Hell-a 
meal that will be transmuted into the very substance of 
those she loves. The dough that she kneads for the oven 
is composed of materials prepared by men, but in them 
she mixes love, and love cannot be bought in the wheat-
markets of Minneapolis or Chicago. Her stove, her 
brooms and brushes, her washing-machine, her pots and 
pans and kettles, her house with all that is in it, are 
instruments, and under her hands they build a sanctu-
ary for men and for little children. We call it a home. 
-PAULL. BLAKELY in America. 
Recent 
The Woman Nobody Knows 
In its first August issue Colliers 
carried the most sympathetic ar-
ticle about Secretary of Labor 
Frances Perkins, that has ever 
come to our attention. The fact 
that so little is known about her 
is due largely to her innate horror 
for persona] publicity. She believes 
strongly in doing her duty con-
scientiously. "I'll let history judge 
my record," she has often said, 
"not the newspaper boys." The 
myth that she holds her job, in 
spite of much criticism and op-
position, due to Mrs. Roosevelt's 
friendship is just that-a myth. 
She and Mrs. Roosevelt are not 
compatible. She once said that 
Mrs. Roosevelt lives in a gold-fish 
bowl. Miss Perkins is the only 
member of the cabinet who dares 
to speak out plainly against the 
President and gets away with it. 
She opposed the scheme to pack 
the Supreme Court. She was 
against the third term. She advised 
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the President not to get into a 
public fight with John L. Lewis. 
She is genuinely afraid of the con-
tinued invasion of private rights 
and the growth of bureaucracy. 
The opposition of organized labor 
against her is due largely to her 
sane labor policy. She has often 
warned the labor leaders that the 
government would eventually 
have to regulate the unions if they 
did not regulate themselves. Her 
labor reforms are summed up in 
these paragraphs: 
"Regular independent and public 
audits should be made of all union 
monies. Unions should be conducted 
according to democratic rules and 
constitutions, and operated in a sen-
sible parliamentary way by and for 
the membership. Union officers 
should be chosen by the whole mem-
bership, and only American citizens 
should be allowed to hold office. 
Unions should carry out fully all col-
lective bargaining agreements, even 
though they turn out to be poor bar-
gains. Unions should restudy such 
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monopolistic practices as closed mem-
berships and high dues combined 
with closed shops. 
"Furthermore," says Miss Perkins, 
"the unions should disown excessive 
picketing and demonstration, the 
raiding of union memberships by 
other unions, stoppages of work due 
to jurisdictional disputes, and the 
boycotting of goods provided by the 
labor of other union." 
"American Diary" 
The July issue carried the first 
part of an "American Diary," the 
observations of the European phi-
losopher, Paul Schrecker, who vis-
ited Madison, Wisconsin; St. 
Louis, Missouri; Columbia, Mis-
souri; Kansas City, Missouri; and 
other places in the Middle West. 
His observations are quite inter-
esting and display a keenly analyt-
ical mind. He comments on the 
fact that our universities are in-
timately connected with the agri-
cultural concerns of the states. 
The fact that one can study book-
keeping, business management, 
dramatic art, technology, just as 
well as the humanities, etc., at our 
universities, makes Mr. Schrecker 
declare that these schools justify 
the name universitas more than 
the European universities do. His 
comments on our larger cities are 
revealing. They all give an un-
finished impression and look much 
alike, not only because of certain 
influences of mass production, the 
chain store, the five-and-ten-cent 
store, the movies, etc., but chiefly 
because they have not "had time 
enough to individualize and to 
crystallize visible local traditions 
of their own." 
There are two paragraphs that 
we shall quote in full from this 
"diary" because to us they seem 
to be particularly worth thinking 
about. This is one: 
The drug store seems to be still 
more popular here than it is in New 
York. The big and elegant one near 
the campus is filled at almost any 
time of the day with students, boys 
and girls, reading, writing, talking, 
meeting each other without flirtation 
or coquetry. In Europe one would 
always notice a sort of electric ten-
sion between student boys and girls. 
One does not notice it here at all. 
Have they more self-discipline or is 
the sex problem so perfectly solved 
that it does not obsess their minds? 
This is the other: 
I was struck by the incredible num-
ber of music boxes everywhere: be-
fore every seat in the drug stores, on 
every table in restaurants. People 
seem not only not to mind the noise, 
but to enjoy it. Perhaps it is with 
music as it is with science: it has 
stepped down from its pedestal and 
lost its solemnity. This is an almost 
unavoidable effect of its mechaniza-
tion through phonographs, radio, 
and the horrible juke boxes. On the 
other hand, this profanation of music 
may well turn out to be a necessary 
l 
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transition to its reconsecration. Only 
very good works stand the test of 
being heard an indefinite number of 
times, and people will soon get fed 
up with listening to bad or even to 
average music and return to the dig-
nity of the great works of art. Yet 
there is something in this enjoyment 
of noise which must have deeper rea-
sons-some desire to escape from 
meditation or contemplation; in 
short, some kind of very deep un-
happiness which people try to repress 
by this means. 
-------------------------------·-·-·------·-----,--------
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Motion Picture 
THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful fore es 
I FEEL better. Much better. For six weeks I went regularly to 
see first-run films-most of them A 
pictures. And what happened? 
Too often I came away bored, an-
noyed, disgusted, or, like as not, 
dizzy from an overdose of all these 
emotions. I began to ask myself: 
"Is it the heat? Is it because air-
conditioning in the theatres isn't 
what it used to be? Should I have 
paid closer attention to the com-
mercials on the Lum and Abner 
and the Quiz Kid programs? Or 
to that delicate commercial which 
dispenses such fascinating infor-
mation about the care of the liver? 
Am I seeing things through jaun-
diced eyes?" 
So you see I was really in a sad 
state of nervous uncertainty. But 
not any more. Now I know that 
the current crop of movies is just 
as bad as I thought it was. No less 
a person than veteran producer 
Samuel Goldwyn recently let 
loose a vehement blast at the 
motion-picture industry. Among 
other things, he said that "Holly-
wood is making too many bad 
pictures," that "the industry as a 
whole has become slipshod and 
neglectful at a time when it should 
be building good-will for leaner 
years to come." Mr. Goldwyn also 
aims a stinging barb at the chain 
exhibitors. He declares, "The art 
of showmanship has been forgot-
ten, and little regard is being 
shown the public or the future of 
the business because of the satis-
fied attitude that anything or ev-
erything shows a profit nowadays." 
Mr. Goldwyn advises movie pa-
trons to "go on strike against 
theatres which consistently show 
poor films or double-feature pro-
grams." 
I am in whole-hearted agree-
ment with Mr. Goldwyn's sharp 
rebuke to the motion-picture in-
dustry, and I, too, believe that 
double-feature programs are a 
nuisance. It does not follow, how-
ever, that abolishing the double-
feature programs would automa-
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tically solve the problem. First 
and foremost, it's up to the pro-
ducers to make good pictures. If 
Mr. Goldwyn will pardon me for 
pointing, I'll say that one of the 
most recent Goldwyn releases 
makes it necessary to remark that 
it isn't only the exhibitors who 
seem to have forgotten the art of 
showmanship. Up in Arms (RKO-
Radio) , a lavish musical extrava-
ganza starring Danny Kaye, has its 
amusing moments and, in spots, 
provides good entertainment. 
Danny Kaye is a clev(_!r comedian 
and possesses a real flair for mim-
icry. But Up in Arms contains an 
overdose of Danny Kaye. The too-
lavish display of the talents of the 
well-known Broadway star keeps 
him hopping about at a pace 
which leaves one exhausted and 
satiated. Too much of any good 
thing dulls the appetite. up in 
Arms occasionally lapses from the 
straight and narrow path of good 
taste. 
Why is so much of the screen 
and radio entertainment designed 
for the men in our armed services 
geared to a level which seems to 
indicate that putting on a uniform 
automatically creates a strange 
being part "wolf" and part moron? 
Is it right or reasonable to take 
for granted that men trained in 
the grim business of warfare are 
either inspired or entertained by 
such nonsensical drivel as Tender 
Comrade (RKO-Radio, Edward 
Dymtryk), Pin Up Girl (20th 
Century-Fox, Bruce Humber-
stone), Four Girls in a Jeep (20th 
Century-Fox), and Follow the Boys 
(Universal, Ed Sutherland)? Sure-
ly, platitudes, cliches, flag-waving, 
off-color dialogue, risque cos-
tumes, and obvious self-congratul-
atory eulogies appeal even less to 
anxious and homesick women and 
men in far places than they do to 
us in the comfort of a theatre. 
Follow the Boys is by far the best 
of the films I have just listed. 
There is a distinguished cast of 
guest artists. Artur Rubinstein's 
masterful playing of Liszt's "Lie 
bestraum No. 2" is alone wort! 
the price of admission. 
Song of the Open Road (M-G· 
M) deals with the war effort on 
the home front. At least that's 
what we're told. Actually it's a 
fairy tale built around lively 
youngsters, gay adventuring, and 
delightful singing. If the produc-
ers had really wished to encourage 
parents to send their teen-age boys 
and girls into the fields and or-
chards of our hard-pressed farm-
ers, they would have done well to 
picture a lot less love-making and 
a little more actual work. 
An adaptation of Marion Har-
grave's amusing account of the 
experiences of a Selective Service 
draftee, See Here, Private Har-
grave (M-G-M) emphasizes the 
lighter aspects of life in an army 
training camp. Completely unpre-
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tentious, See Here, Private Har-
grave is good, clean comedy. 
Filmed in beautiful technicolor, 
Back Home in Indiana (20th Cen-
tury-Fox) achieves a pastoral 
charm and gentle dignity not to 
be found in many much more 
elaborate productions. 
A fictional account of the life 
and career of Nora Bayes, Shine 
on Harvest Moon (Warner Bros.) 
revives the tuneful song hits of 
another day. Mildly appealing. 
Generations of small boys have 
thrilled to the name of Buffalo 
Bill. A colorful action picture en-
titled Buffalo Bill (20th Century-
Fox, William Wellman) tells only 
a small part of the real life-story 
of Col. William Frederick Cody. 
Superior horse opera, this. 
In Lost Angel (M-G-M, Roy 
Rowland) seven-year-old Marga-
ret O'Brien plays the part of a 
fabulously talented child prodigy. 
The story is pure hokum; but the 
acting of the child star is amazing-
ly good. 
The O.P.A. should have had 
red points on Jane Eyre (20th 
Century-Fox), a screen adaptation 
of Charlotte Bronte's famous nov-
el. Orson Welles serves up such 
huge portions of ham that I found 
myself reaching for the sweet 
potatoes. 
Cobra Woman (Universal) is 
one of those films which make one 
wonder if the invention of mo-
tion pictures wasn't a mistake. Jon 
Hall, Maria Montez (in a dual 
role), Sabu the elephant boy, and 
a chimpanzee appear in a fantas-
tic nightmare. The chimpanzee is 
fine. 
A dramatization of Marie Belloc 
Lowndes' classic mystery story, 
The Lodger (20th Century-Fox, 
John Brahm) is a harrowing tale 
of insanity and revenge. The 
Lodger is strictly for adult audi-
ences. Too many children are per-
mitted to see pictures entirely un-
suited to their tender years. 
Ghost Catchers (Universal) is 
the newest Olson and Johnson gag 
fest. "Anything for a laugh" is the 
slogan of this zany pair. Ghost 
Catchers follows the customary 
nonsensical Olson and Johnson 
routine. 
Photographed by the United 
States Army Signal Corps and re-
leased through RKO-Radio, At-
tack presents the story of the in-
vasion of New Britain. No non-
sense here, no famous name bands, 
no high-priced comedians, no gag 
routines, no fabulously salaried 
stars, no phony settings, and no 
fictional script. This is a picture 
of attack, invasion, and conquest. 
No director here to yell "Cut!" 
at the end of a sequence, and no 
chance for the dead and wounded 
to shed faked bandages and to 
wash off make-believe blood. This 
is real and terrible and final. 
Verse 
A Barracks Goodnight 
l t would be easy for a lesser soul 
To crumple up in loneliness and sense of loss; 
But you have brought me up to fearlessness, 
To courage when the bite of doubt assails, 
To strength when weakness would be comfortable 
And pity for myself a sop to wounded heart. 
"Remember last week's roses" -the shine of them, 
The fragrance that is held within my soul, 
The softness of petal's touch-the dew of youth, 
The charm and beauty which is hope. 
The memory of that gift should be enough. 
The aching heart of any selfish friend 
Must be forgiv'n because it cannot share 
The glory that you are for me with anyone. 
So often I have been concerned about the days 
When in our loneliness we were so very near. 
But not again. Not once again shall I dispute 
The Wisdom which has known us as we are 
And kept us all alone. Those lonely hours 
Are now my cherished jewels, my treasure 
In the midst of all the crowded loss, 
My hope for days when we shall be alone again. 
Against that day my heart can rest in peace. 
The crowds that bring you near stand as a wall 
Between the hearts that otherwise are close-
So close that even widths between these lines 
Are endless spans and wide, wide wastes. 
There shall be moments when the crowd will fade, 
When over all the oblivious heads our eyes shall meet 
And music sound and roses bloom and angels sing 
And we shall know that waiting only wakes the heart 
And makes the splendor of reunion flame and blaze 
Like torches in the night around my bed-
And so, Goodnight! 
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Secure 
The gray plush curtain-clouds of night 
Roll back before the panting wind, 
Revealing every star we sought; 
The damp'ning cover-all of mist 
Dissolves when stared at by the sun, 
Its wet gems on the dry grass cast; 
The guilt-impressing chapel calm 
Recedes, volutions of a hymn 
Directing thought to God the Son, 
God of the stars-Savior of man. 
-A/C GEORGE R. KLARE 
Waiting Road 
Women are braving the waiting road, 
That path that circles the globe; 
Sweetheart and sister, mother and bride, 
Wearing in pain a new seamless robe .... 
Hearts that are lonely with hurt and ache, 
White-lipped they carry the load, 
Bearing love's lash, the women at home, 
Crushing the stones of the road. 
Women will follow this lonely trail, 
(Milestones where freedom will be!) 
Sharing their sufferings and sorrow till 
All of their world is free! 
-EDNA HULL MILLER 
On Passing a Church 
It's good to know the quiet things, 
The calm a lighted window brings, 
Scented flower's serene delight, 
An iridescent pane of light. 
It's better to know that you've heard, 
The minister's assuring word, 
The choir chant a moving prayer, 
To know that God is here and there. 
-LAWRENCE J. SMITH 
September 1944 
On the Death of a Newborn Child 
I wonder. 
Did you venture but a step 
Forth from the ample skirts of space 
To take a peek at time, 
And, frightened, 
Turned and fled 
To be again enfolded in the arms of vast infinity? 
Whose was the hand that plucked you out of insignificance 
To place you for an hour on our shore, 
And snatched you hence again 
To give you immortality? 
Or did you enter willingly the gates of time, 
Finding through them the only path which led 
From an eternal nothingness 




Are groping helplessly 
For Yours, 0 Father-
Out of the pit 
Of unbelief 
And sin. 
0 Father, send Thy gentle Son 
To lift me up, 
For He alone has strength 
And innocence 
To save. 
For His sake, Father, 
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The Will to Live 
How strange and compelling 
The will to live: 
Out of each shattered dream, 
New hope-
From each broken promise, 
A more urgent vow: 
Out of the ashes 
A perfect rose; 
Some beauty 
Out of the dust. 
-DOROTHY MEYER 
Lublin in Poland 
Newspapers cry in terror blackly 
In headlines, 
And the indifferent type tells it 
In ordered columns. 
The wind fluttering the pages is fragrant 
With summer, and sunlight is clean 
On the print. The heart disbelieves. 
Nourished on the peace of lighted days 
And nights of stillness, the heart disbelieves 
That terror crying from the page, 
Telling· itself over and over 
There are no hearts thirsty so 
For blood or heedless of an agony. 
The heart remembers a moment 
How once it went in darkness 
And did even darker deeds, 
How it hammered the unmerciful nails 
Into the Hands and Feet, 
And spit on the thorn-covered Head. 
The heart remembers, 
And believes the neat, small print 
... And weeps. 







"D" Day Prayer 
Sir: 
The prayer, "Meditation on D-
Day," is a gem. Will you be printing 
copies of the prayer? I would like to 
send a copy to several friends in the 
armed services. I have lent my CRES· 
SET to two friends, not Lutherans, 
who read it twice before returning 
my copy. Both commented on the 
beautiful prayer. Let's have more 
prayers like this one. 
All good wishes for the continued 
success of your fine magazine. 
RosE FELTEN. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
From the Armed Forces 
Sir: 
May I express to you my very deep 
appreciation for the copies of THE 
CRESSET sent me each month? None 
of us probably will ever know what 
a great contribution the League and 
its magazines are making in keeping 
our Lutheran men and women loyal 
to their Church. Undoubtedly the re-
sults are even more far-reaching than 
that, since the magazines are being 
read by non-Lutherans also. 
CHAPLAIN GUSTAV A. KARPINSKY. 
New York, N. Y. 
Sir: 
I wish to thank you for y~mr letter 
of encouragement and fine gift of 
the periodicals. I received THE CRES-
SET today and found some time to 
get some good reading and, to show 
you that your benevolence does not 
go unregarded, I might mention that 
I showed one copy to one of the men 
at the chapel who immediately ripped 
out the subscription card and wrote 
a subscription to a good friend. 
CHAPLAIN THEO. MIKOLON. 
Fort Leonard Wood, Mo. 
Sir: 
Thus far I have had access to THE 
CRESSET in camp libraries, but I'm 
taking no further chances and am 
enclosing with this the subscription 
price for one year of the most excel-
lent magazine in all Lutheranism. 
The privilege of reading Dr. Kretz-
mann's "The Pilgrim" is worth far 
more than the cost of the magazine, 
and when one considers all the other 
attractive features it is easy to see 
what a bargain we're getting. 
LT. NORMAN c. BANSEN. 
Camp Adair, Oregon 
W E are fortunate in being able to present two articles of 
more than usual 
beauty and scenic grandeur of 
our great neighbors to the north. 
'"' ,......_ interest in this is-sue. G.D. H. Cole 
is a well-known 
English writer, 
while James 




journals. Mr . 
Cole's article 
deals with one of 
the burning issues 
of the present 
hour. Mr. Dabbs 
directs us in to 
new and refresh-
ing channels of 
thought. 
The 
From time to 
time THE CRES-
SET is privileged 
to present the 
work of some 
of our gifted 
younger poets. 
Our monthly of-
ferings of "Verse" 
are becoming one 
of the popular 








'"' """ Guest reviewers 
in this issue in-
clude Jessie E. 
Our Pictorial Section also pre-
sents a subject of unusual interest 
this month. These photographs 
give us a glimpse into the rare 
Swanson (Return of the Traveller 
and Born in Battle) and Patterson 
McLean Friedrich (Fair Stood the 
Wind for France). Both are regu-
lar contributors to the "Literary 
Scene." 


